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H AT various revolutions in our art, 


By nature fram'd the witty war to wage, 

And lay the deep foundations of the ſtage, 

From his own foil that bard his pictures drew : 

The gaping crowd the mimic features knew, 

And the broad jeſt with fire electric flew. 

Succeeding times, more poliſh'd and refin'd, 

To rigid rules the comic muſe confind : 

Robb d of the nat ral freedom of her ſong, 

In artful meaſures now ſhe floats along; 

No ſprightly ſallies rouſe the ſlumb'ring pit; 
balia, grown mere architef? in wit, | 

To doors and ladders has confin'd her cares, 

Convenient cloſets, and a ſnug back-ſtarrs ; 

*Twixt her and Satire has diſſolu'd the league, 

And jilted humour to enjoy intrigue. | 

To gain the ſuff rage of this poliſh'd age, 

We bring to-night a ſtranger on the ſilage: 

His fire De Vega; we confeſs this truth, 

Left you miſtake him for a Britiſh youth, 

Severe the cenſure on my feeble pen, 

Negletting manners, that ſhe copies men: 

Thus, if I hum or ha, or name report, 

Tis Serjeant Splitcauſe from the Inns of court; 

V, at the age that ladies ceaſe to dance, 

To romp at Rantelagh, or read romance, 

J draw a dowager inclin'd to man, 

Or paint her rage for china or japan, 

The true original is quickly known, 

And lady Squab proclaim'd throughout the town, 

But in the following group let no man darę 

To claim a limb, nay, net a ſingle hair: 

What gallant Briton can be ſuch a ſot 

To own the child a Spaniard has begot. 


Since Theſpis firſt ſung ballads in a cart! 
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SCENE a Lodging. 


YouxG WitvinG and PapiLLion diſcovered, 


Young Wilding. 
NN ND I am now, Papillion, perfectly 
MN eg equipp'd ? 
. * x Papillion. Perſonne — — 


better. 

Z. Wild. My figure? 

Pap. Fait a peindre. 

Z. Wild. My air? 

Pap. Libre. 

7. Wild, My addreſs? 

Pap. Pariſiene. 

Z. Wild. My hat firs eaſily under my arm; 
not like the draggled tail of my tatter*d acade- 
mical habit. 

Pap. Ah, bien autre choſe. 

Y. Wild. Why then, adieu, Alma Mater, and 
bien veniie, la ville de Londte ; farewell to the 
ſchools, and welcome the theatres ; preſidents, 
proctors, ſhort commons with long graces, muſt 
now give place to plays, bagnios, long tavern- 
bills with no graces at all. 


. Pap. 
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Ah, bravo, bravo 

— Mid. Well but, my dear Papillion, yen 
mlt give me tlie chart du payez This towniis a 
mew world to me; my provident papa, you 
now., would never ſuffer me near the imoak of 
London; and what can be his motive ſor per- 
mitting me now, I can't readily conceive. 

Pap. Ni moi. 

Z. #14. I ſhall, however, take the liberty to 
conceal my arrival from him for a few days. 

Pap. NVaus avez raiſon. 

Z. Fila. Well, my Mentor, and how am 1 to 
Tnanage? direct my road: where mult I begin? 
ut the debate is, 1 ſuppoſe, of c Oe? 
Pap. Vraiment. 

Z. Wild. How long have you left Paris, Pa- 
Fil hon? 

Pan. Twelve, dirteen year. 

J. Wild. I can't compliment you upon your 
Progreſs in Engliſh. 

Sap. The accent is difficult. 

Mild. But here you are at hame. 

Hap. Cleſt vrai. 

Z. Mild. No ſtrangers te faſhionable places. 

Pap. O faite 

Z. Vill. Acquainted with the faſhianable 
Hgures « at both ſexes, 

Pap. Sans doute. 

Z. Wild. Well then, open your lecture: And, 
d'ye hear, Papillion, as you have the honour. to 
de promoted from the mortifying condition of 
an humble valet, to the important charge of a 
Frivate tutor, let us diſcard all diſtance between 
28: Sce me ready to Nack my thuſt at your 
fountain of Tsd. my Magnus Apollo. 

£ap. Here then 1 diſcloſe my 7 Helicon to my 


Poccica: L 
** Z. Vill. 
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J. ld. Fg. Papillion!“ % 
F 2 
F 2 Dek 

Pap. Without doubt. 

7” Wild; But like a nativen 3 

Pap. To be ſure. 

F. Wild. And what am Les eee bem all 
this * 

Pap. Logically thus, dir: Vhoever Peaks 
pure Engliſi is an Enghiſnmam: I ſpeak pure 
Engliſh ; ergo, l am an Engliſhman. There“. 
categorical ſyllogiſm for you, Major, Minor, andt 
Conſequence. What, do vou think, Sir, char 
whilſt you. was bufy at Oxford, L was ile? nas, 
no, no. 

F. Wild. Well, Sir, but tutwak@anditcy 
Rum 1 muſt have this wee 

* to you ſhall, my good Sir; but dontbe: 

n fa a hurry - You ean t ſuppoſe: I would give 

you the key, unleſs. L meant You, ſhould: boy 

the door. | 

T. Wild. Why then, Shores, N 

Pap. Immediately. Bur, by way ef eng 
upon my poſt as precepter, fuffer me firſt to 
give you a hint: You muſt no: expect, Si, t 
find here, as at Oxford, men appearing in their 
real characters; every body there, Sir, knows: 
that Dr. Muſſy is a fellow of Maudlin, and Tom 
Frifte a ſtudent of Chriſtchurch ; but this teen 
is ene great comedy, in which not only 1 the prin- 
ciples, but frequently the perſons are lege 4. 

Y. Hild. A uſeful obſervation. 

Pap. Why now, Sir, at the firſt coffee - heufe 
1 ſhall enter you, you will perhaps meet a man 
from whoſe decent fable drefs, placid counte- 
nance, infinuating behaviour, -fhort fword,” with 
the waiter's civil addition of a diſh of "coffee 
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for Dr. Julap,“ you would ſuppoſe him to be 
a phyſician. 

2. Wild. Well? 

Pap. Does not know diaſcordium from dia- 
culum. An abſolute French ſpy, conceal'd 
under the ſhelter of a huge medicinal perriwig. 

7. Wild. Indeed 

Pap. A martial figure too, it is odds but you 
will encounter; from whoſe ſcars, title, dreſs, 
and addreſs, you would ſuppoſe to have had a 
ſhare in every action ſince the peace of the Py- 
renees : runner to a gaming-table, and bully ta 
a bawdy-houſe. Battles, to be ſure, he has been 
in—with the watch; and frequently a priſoner 
too—in the round-houſe. 

Z. Ni. Amazing 

Pap. In ſhort, Sir, you will meet with law- 
vers who practiſe ſmuggling, and merchants 
who trade upon Hounſlow-heath; reverend a- 
theiſts, right honourable ſharpers ; and French- 
men from the county of York. 

T. Wild. In the laſt liſt, J preſume, you roll. 

Pap. Juſt my ſituation. 

Y. Wild. And pray, Sir, what may be your 
motive for this whimſical transformation ? 

Pap. A very harmleſs one, I promiſe you : 
I would only avail myſelf at the expence of 
folly and prejudice. 
Z. Wild. As how? 

Pap. Why, Sir——But, to be better under- 


ſtood, l believe it will be neceſſary to give you a 


ſhort ſketch of the principal incidents of my life. 


2. Wild. Prithee do. 


Pap. Why then you are to know, Sir, that 
my former ſituation has been rather above my 
preſent condition, having once ſuſtained the dig- 
nity of ſub-preceptor to one of thoſe cheap rural 
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academies with which our coyntyof York is ſo 
plentifully ſtock' d. 

2. Wild. But to the point: Why this diſguiſe ? 
why renounce your country? 

Pap. There, Sir, you make a little miſtake; 
it was my country that renounc'd me. 

Z. Wild. Explain. 

12 In an inſtant, upon quitting the ſchool, 
and firſt coming to town, I got recommended to 
the compiler of the Monthly Review. 

Z. Wild. What, an author too? 5 

Pap. Oh, a voluminous one: the whole re- 
gion of the belles lettres fell under my inſpec- 
tion; phyſic, divinity, and the mathematics, my 


miſtreſs manag'd herſelf. There, Sir, like an- 


other Ariſtarch, I dealt out fame and damnation 
at pleaſure, In obedience to the caprice and 
commands of my maſter, I have condemn'd 
books | never read, and applauded the fidelity of 
a tranſlation, without underſtanding one ſyllable 
of the original. 

Z. Wild. Ah! why I thought acuteneſs of diſ- 
cernment, and depth of knowledge, were ne- 
ceſlary to accompliſh a critic, 

Pap. Yes, Sir; but not a monthly one. Our 
method was very conciſe: We copy the title- 
page of a new book; we never go any further: 
if we are order'd to praiſe it, we have at hand 
about ten words, which, ſcatter'd through as 
many periods, effectually does the buſineſs ; as, 
*© laudable deſign, happy arrangement, ſpirited 
language, nervous ſentiment, elevationof thought, 
conclulive argument;“ it we are to decry, then 
we have, ©* unconnected, flat, falſe, illiberal ſtric- 
ture, reprehenſible, unnatural :** and thus, Sir, 
we pepper the author, and ſoon rid our hands of 
his work, 

TY. Wild, 
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T. Wild. A ſhort recipe. | 
Pap. And yet, Sir, you have all the materials 


that are neceſſary : Theſe are the arms with 


which we engage authors of every kind. Tous 

all fubjects are equal; plays or ſermons, poetry 

2 politics, muſic or midwifry, it is the ſame 
ng. 

T. Mild. How came you to reſign this eaſy 
employment? 

Pap. It would not anfwer: Notwithſtanding 
what we ſay, people will judge for themſelves; 
our work hung upon hand, and all I could get 
from the publiſher was four ſhillings a-week, 
and my ſmall beer. Poor pittance ! 

Z. Wild. Poor indeed. 

Pap. Oh, half-ſtarv*'d me! 

Z. Wild. What was your next change? 

Pap. I was mightily puzzled to chooſe. Some 
would have had me turn player, and others me- 
thodiſt preacher; but as 1 had no money to build 
me a tabernacle, I did not think it could anſwer; 
and as to a player—whatever might happen to 
me, 1 was determin*d not to bring a diſgrace upon 
my family, and ſo I reſolv*d to turn footman. 

Z. Wild. Wiſely reſolv'd. 

Pap. Yes, Sir, but not ſo eaſily executed. 

Z. Wild. No! 

Pap. Oh no, Sir. Many a weary ſtep have I 
taken after a place: here I was too old, there I 
was too young ; here the laſt livery was too big, 
there it was two little; here | was aukward, there 
J was knowing; madam diflik'd me at this 
houſe, her ladyſhip's woman at the next: 80 
that I was as much puzzled to find out a place, 
as the great Cynic philoſopher to diſcover a man. 
In ſhort, I was quite in a flare of deſpair, when 
Chance threw an old friend in my way that quite 
retriev'd my affairs, | Y. Wild. 
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Z. Vid. Pray who might he be? 

Pap. A little bit of a Swiſs genius, who had 
been French uſher with me at the {ame ſchool 
in the country. I open'd my melancholy ftory 
to him, over three pennyworth of beef - a la- 
mode, in a cellar in St. Ann's. My little foreign 
friend purs'd up his lanthorn jaws, and with a 
ſhrug of contempt, © Ah, maitre Jean, vous 
n'avez pas la politique; you have no fineſſe: to 
trive here you mult ſtudy the folly of your own 
country.“ How, Monkſeur !” *© Taiſez vous. 
Keep a your tongue! autre foy ! I teach you 
ſpeak. French, now I teach a you to forget Eng- 
liſh. Go vid me to my lodgement, I vil give you 
proper dreſs; den go preſent yourſelf to de ſame 
Hotels, de very ſame houſe ; you will find all de 
doors dat was ſhut in your face as footman An- 
glois, will fly open demſelves to a French valet 
de chambre.“ | 

Z. Wild. Well, Papillion? 

Pap. Gad, Sir, I thought it was but an ho- 
neſt artifice, ſo I determin'd to follow my friend's 
Advice. 

Z. Wild, Did it ſucceed? _. 

Pap. Better than expectation: my tawny face, 
long, queiie, and broken Engliſh, was a pas par 
tout, Beſides, when I am out of place, this 
diſguiſe procures me many reſources. 

Z. Wild. As how? 

Pap. Why, at a pinch, Sir, I am either a 
teacher of tongues, a frizeur, a dentiſt, or a 
dancing-maſter; theſe, Sir, are hereditary profeſ- 
Honsto Frenchmen. But now, Sir, to the the point: 
As you were pleas'd to be ſo candid with me. I 
was determin'd to have no reſerve with you. 
Lou have ſtudy' d books, buve dy d men; you 
want advice, and I have ſome ai you ſer vice 

Z. Mild. 
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7. Wild. Well, I'll be your cuſtomer. 

Pap. But guard my ſecret : if I ſhould be ſo 
unfortunate to loſe your place, don't ſhut me 
out from every other. | 

Y. Wild. You may rely upon me. 

Pap. In a few years I ſhall be in a condition 
to retire from buſineſs ; but whether I ſhall ſet- 
tle at my family-ſeat, or paſs over to the conti- 
nent, is as yet undetermined. Perhaps, in gra- 
titude to the country, I may purchaſe a marqui- 
fate near Paris, and ſpend the money I have got 
by their means, generouſly amongſt them. 

Y. Wild. A grateful intention, But let us 
fally. Where do we open? 

Pap. Let us ſee—one o'clock—it is a fine 
day: the Mall will be crowded. 

Y. Wild. Alons. 

Pap. But don't ſtare, Sir : ſurvey every thing 
with an air of habit and indifference, 

Y. Wild. Never tear. 

Pap. But I would, Sir, crave a moment's 
audience, upon a ſubject that may prove very 
material to you. 

Y. Wild. Proceed. | 

Pap. You will pardon my preſumption z but 
you have, my good maſter, one little foible 
that I could wiſh you to correct. 

Z. Wild. What is it? 

Pap. And yet it is a pity too, you do it ſo 
very well. 

Z. Vild. Prithee be plain. 

Pap. You have, Sir, a lively imagination, 
with a moſt happy turn for invention. 

Z. Wild. Well. | 

Pap. But now and then in your narratives you 
are hurry*d, by a flow of ſpirits, to border upon 


the improbable, a little given to the marvellous. 
— a T. Vid. 
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Z. Wild. J underſtand you: what, | am ſome- 
what ſubject to lying. 

Pap Oh, pardon me, Sir; l don't ſay that; 
no, no, only a little apt to embelliſh; that's all. 
To be ſure it is a fine gift; that there is no dif 
puting: but men in general are ſo ſtupid, ſo ri- 
gorouſly attach'd to matter of fact And yet 
this talent of yours is the very ſoul and ſpirit of 
poetry; and why it ſhould not be the ſame in 
proſe, I can't for my life determine. 

Z. Wild. You would adviſe me, then, not to 
be quite ſo poetical in my proſe? - 

Pap. Why, Sir, if you would deſcend a little 
to the grovelling comprehenſion of the million, 
I think it would be as well. 

Z. Wild. Il think of it. 

Pap. Beſides, Sir, in this town people are more 
ſmoaky and ſuſpicious. Oxford, you know, is 
the ſeat of the muſes, and a man is naturally per- 
mitted more ornament and garniture to his con- 
verſation than they will allow in this latitude. 

Z. Wild. I believe you are right. But we ſhall 
be late. D'ye hear me, Papillion: if at any 
time you find me growing too poetical, give me 
a hint; your advice ſhan't be thrown away. 

[ Exit. 

Pap. I wiſh it may*nt; but the diſeaſe is too 
rooted to be quickly remov'd, Lord, how I 
have ſweat for him! yet he is as unimbarraſſed, 
eaſy, and fluent, all the time, as if he really be- 
liev'd what he ſaid. Well, to be ſure he is a great 

maſter ; it is a thouſand pities his genius could 
not be converted to ſome public ſervice: I think 
tne government fhould employ him to anſwer 
the Bruſſels Gazette, I'll be hang'd if he is not 
too many for Monſieur Maubert, at * own 
weapons. Exit. 
C OCENE 
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SCENE the Park. 


Enter Miſs G RAM THAM and Miſs GobrREY, and 
Servant. 


Miſs Grantham. John, let the chariot go round 


to Spring-Gardens, for your miſtreſs and I ſhall 


call at Lady Bab's, Miſs Arabella Allnight's, the 
counteſs of Crumple's, and the tall man's, this 


morning. My dear Miſs Godfrey, what trouble 


I have had to get you out! why, child, you are 
as tedious as a long mourning. Do you know 
now, that of all places of public rendezvous I 
honour the Park? forty thouſand million of 
times preferable to the play-houſe ! Don't you 
think ſo, my dear! 

Miſs Godfrey. They are both well in their way. 

M. Gr. Way! why the purpoſe of both is the 


| ſame; to meet company, i'n't it? what, d'ye 


think I go there for the plays, or come here for 
the trees? ha, ha! well, that is well enough. 
But, O Gemini! I beg a million of pardons : 
You are a prude, and have no reliſh for the little 
innocent liberties with which a fine woman may 
indulge herſelf in public. 

M. God, Liberties in public! 

M. Gr. Yes, child; ſuch as encoring a ſong 
at an opera, interrupting a play in a critical 
ſcene of diſtreſs, hallowing to a pretty fellow 


croſs the Mall, as loud as if you were calling a 


coach. Why, do you know now, my dear, that 
by a lucky ſtroke in dreſs, and a few high airs 
of my own making, I have had the good for- 
tune to be gaz'd at and followed by as great a 
croud, on a Sunday, as if I was the Tripoli am- 
baſſador? 

M. Cod. 
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M. God. The good fortune, Ma'am ! Surely, 
the wiſh of every decent woman is to be unno- 
tic'd in public. | 

M. Gr. Decent! oh, my dear queer creature, 
what a phraſe have you found out for a woman 
of faſhion! Decency is, child, a mere bourgois 
plebeian quality, and fit only for thoſe who pay 
court to the world, and not for us to whom the 
world pays court. Upon my word, you muſt 
enlarge your ideas: you are a fine girl, and we 
muſt not have you loſt ; I'll undertake you my- 
ſelf. But, as I was ſaying ——Pray, my dear, 
what was [ ſaying ? 

M. God. I profeſs I don't recollect. 

M. Gr. Hey !—Oh, ay, the park. One great 
reaſon for my loving the Park is, that one has ſo 
many opportunities of creating connections. 

M. God. Ma'am! 

M. Gr. Nay, don't look grave. Why, do you 
know that all my male friendſhips are form'd in 
this place? 

M. God. It is an odd ſpot: But you muſt par- 
don me if I doubt the poſſibility. 

M. Gr. Oh, 1 will convince you in a moment; 
for here ſeems to be coming a good ſmart figure 


that I don't recollect. I will throw out a lure. 


M. God, Nay, for Heaven's ſake! 
M. Gr. | am determin'd, child: that i 
M. God. You will excuſe my withdrawing. 
M. Gr. Oh, pleaſe yourſelf. my dear. 

LExit Miſs Godfrey. 


Enter Young WII DING with PAPILLION. 


Y. Wild. Y our ladyſhip's handkerchief, Ma'am. 
M Gr. J am, Sir, concern'd at the trouble 
Z. Wild. A moſt happy incident for me, Ma- 
dam; as Chance has given me an honour in one 
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lucky minute, that the moſt diligent attention 
has not been able to procure for me in the whole 
tedious round of a revolving year. 

M. G. Is this meant to me, Sir? 

Z. Wild. To whom elſe, Madam? Surely, 
you {muſt have mark'd my reſpectful aſſiduity, 
my uninterrupted attendance; to plays, operas, 
balls, routs, and ridottas, I have purſued you 
like your ſhadow ; I have beſieg'd your door for 
a glimpſe of your exit and entrance, like a diſ- 
treſſed creditor, who has no arms againſt privi- 
lege but perſeverance, 

Pap. So, now he is in for it; ſtop him who 
can. 

Z. Wild. In ſhort, Madam, ever ſince I quit- 
ted America, which I take now to be about a 
year, I have as faithfully guarded, the live-long 
night, your ladyſhip's portal, as a cent! ne! the 
powder- magazine in a fortified city. | 

Pap. Quitted America! well pull'd. 

M. Gr. You have ſcrv'd in America then? 
2. Wild. Full four years, Ma'am : and during 
that whole time, not a ſingle action of conſe- 
quence, but 1 had an opportunity to ſignalize 
myſeif; and I think I may, without vanity, af- 
firm I did not miſs the occaſion, You have 
heard of Quebec, I pretume ? | 

Pap. What the deuce is he driving at now? 

Z. Wild. The project to ſurprize that place 
was thought a happy expedient, and the firſt 
mounting the breach a gallant exploit, There, 
indeed, the whole army did me juitice. | 

M. Gr. I have heard the honour of that con- 
queſt attributed to another name. 

Y Wild, The mere taking the town, Ma'am. 
But that's a trifle : Sieges now a-days are re- 
duc'd to certainties; it is amazing how mi- 

nutely 
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nutely exact we, who know the buſineſs, are at 
calculation : For inſtance now, we will ſuppoſe 
the commander in chief, addreſſing himſelf to 
me, was to ſay, © Colonel, want to reduce 
that fortreſs; what will be the expence? “ 
„Why, pleaſe your highneſs, the reduction of 
that fortieſs will coſt you one thouſand and two 
lives, ſixty- nine legs, ditto arms, fourſcore frac- 
tures, with about twenty dozen of fleſh wounds.” 

M. Gr. And you ſhould be near the mark? 

Z. Wild. To an odd joint, Ma'am. But, 
Madam, it is not to the French alone that my 
feats are confin'd: Cherokees, Catabaws, with 
all the Aws and Fes of the continent, have 
felt the force of my arms, | 

Pap. This is too much, Sir. 

2. Wild. Hands off! Nor am I leſs ani « at 
a treaty, Madam, than terrible in battle: To 
me we owe the friendſhip of the Five Nations, 
and I had the firſt honour of ſmoaking the pipe 
of peace with the Little Carpenter. 

M. Gr. And fo young! 

Z. Wild. This gentleman, though a French- 
man and an enemy, I had the fortune to deli- 
ver from the Mohawks, whoſe priſoner he had 
been for nine years. He gives a moſt enter- 
taining account of their laws and cuſtoms : he 
thall preſent you with the wampum-belt, and a 
{calping-knite, Will you permit him, Madam, 
Juſt to give you a taſte of the military-dance, 
with a ſhort ſpecimen of their warhoop. 

Pap. For Heaven's ſake | 

M. Gr. The place is too public. 

Y. Wild. In ſhort, Madam, after having ga- 

' thered as many laurels abroad as would garniſh 

a Gothic cathedral at Chriſtmas, I returned to 

4 reap the harvelt of the well-fought field, Here 
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it was my good fortune to encounter you: then 
was the victor vanquiſhed ; what the enemy 
could never accompliſh, your eyes in an inſtant 
atchiey*d ; prouder to ſerve here than command 
in chief elſwhere; and more glurious in wear- 
ing your chains, than in triumphing over the 
vanquiſh'd world. 

M. Gr. I have got here a moſt heroical 
lover: But I ſee Sir James Elliot coming, and 
muſt diſmiſs him. LA4fide) Well, Sir, I accept 
the tendre of your paſſion, and may find a 
time to renew out acquaintance ; at preſent it 
is neceſſary we ſhould ſeparate. 

Y Wild. © Slave to your will, I live but 
to obey you.” But may I be indulg*d with 
the knowledge of your reſidence. 

M. Gr. Sir? 

Z. Wild. Your place of abode ? 

M. Gr. Oh, Sir, you can't want to be ac- 
quainted with that; you who have a whole 
ear ſtood centinel at my ladyſhip's portal. 

Z. Wild. Madam, I—=I—l——— 

M. Gr. Oh, Sir, your ſervant. Ha, ha, ha! 
What, you are caught! Ha, ha, ha! Well, 
he has a moſt intrepid aſſurance. Adieu, my 
Mars. Ha, ha, ha! [ Exit, 

Pap. That lait was an unlucky queſtion, Sir. 

Y. Wild. A little mal-a-propos, I muſt confeſs, 

Pap. A man ſhould have a good memory 
who deals much in this poetical proſe. 

Z. Vila. Poh! I'll ſoon re-eſtabliſh my cre- 
dit. But I muſt know who this girl is: Hark 
ye, Papillion, could not you contrive to pump 
out of her footman=-l ſee there he ſtands 
the name of his miſtreſs ? 

Pap. I will try. [ Exit. 


{Wilding retires to tbe back of the flage. 
Enter 
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Enter Sir JIAuxs ELLior, and Servant, 


Sir James. Muſic and an Entertainment? 
Servant. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Ja. Laſt night, upon the water? 
Serv. Upon the water, laſt night. 

Sir Ja. Who gave it? 

Serv, That, Sir, I can't ſay. 


To them WILDING. 


J. Wild. Sir James Elliot, your moſt de v oted 
Sir Ja. Ah, my dear Wilding! you are 
welcome to town. 

2. Wild, You will pardon my impatience ; 
I interrupted you; you ſeem'd upon an inte- 
reſting ſubject. 

Sir Ja. Oh, an affair of gallantry. 

Z. Wild. Of what kind? 

Sir Ja. A young lady regal'd laſt night by 
her lover, on the Thames. | 

Z. Wild. As how? 

Sir Ja. A band of muſic in boats. 

Y. Wild. Were they good performers ? 

Sir Fa. The beſt. Then conducted to Marble- 
hall, where ſhe found a magnificent collation. 

Z. Wild, Well order'd ? 

Sir Ja. With elegance. After ſupper a ball; 
and, to conclude the night, a firework. 

Z. Wild. Was the laſt well deſign'd? 

Sir Ja. Superb. 

Z. Wild. And happily executed? 

Sir Ja. Not a ſingle faux pas. 

2. Wild. And you don't know who gave it? 

Sir Ja. I can't even gueſs. 

2. Hild Ha, ha, ha! 

Sir Fa. Why do you laugh? 

Z. Wild. Ha, ha, ha! It was me. 

Sir 
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Sir Ja. You! 

Pap. You, Sir! 

Z. Wild, Moi—me. 

Pap. So, ſo, ſo; he is enter'd again, 

Sir Ja. Why, you are fortunate, to find a 
miſtreſs in ſo ſhort a ſpace of time. 

Y. Wild. Short! why, man, I have been in 
London theſe ſix weeks, 

Pap. O Lord, O Lord! 

Y. Wild. It is crue, not caring to encounter 
my father, I have rarely ventur'd out but at 
nights. 

Pap. I can hold no longer. Dear Sir! 

Y. Wild. Peace, puppy ! | 

Pap. A curb to your poetical vein, 

Z. Wild. I ſhall curb your impertinence.— 
But fince the ſtory is got abroad I will, my 
dear friend, treat you with all the particulars. 

Sir Ja. I ſhall here it with pleaſure. —This 
is a lucky adventure: but he muſt not know 
he is my rival. [A/2e.] 

Z. Hild. Why, Sir, between ſix and ſeven 
my geddeſs imbark'd, at Somerſet-ſtairs, in 
one of the companies barges, gilt and hung 
with damaſk, expreſly for the occaſion. 

Pap. Mercy on us! | 

Z. Wild. At the cabin-door ſhe was accoſted 
by a beautiful boy, who, in the garb of a Cu- 
pid, paid her ſome compliments in verſe of my 
own compoling : The conceits were pretty; 
alluſions to Venus and the fea—the lady and 
the Thames—no great matter; but, however, 
well-tim'd, and what was better, well taken, 

Sir Ja. Doubtleſs. 

Pap. At what a rate he runs! 

Z. Wild. As ſoon as we had gain'd the center 
of the river, two boats, full of trumpets, French 

horns, 


horns, and other martial muſic, ſtruck up their 
ſprightly ſtrains from the Surry- ſide, which were 
eccho'd by a ſuitable number of lutes, flutes, 
and hautboys, from the oppoſite ſhore. In this 
ſtate, the oars keeping time, we majeſtically 
ſail'd along, till the arches of the New Bridge 
gave a paule, and an opportunity for an elegant 
deſert in Dreſden-china, by Robinſon. Here the 
repaſt clos'd, with a few favourite airs from 
Eliza, Tenducci, and the Mattei. 

Pap. Mercy on us! 

Y. Wild. Oppoſite Lambeth I had prepar'd a 
naval engagement, in which Boſcawen's victory 
over the French was repeated: the action was 
conducted by one of the commanders on that 
expedition, and not a ſingle incident omitted, 

Sir 7a. Surely you exaggerate a little, 

Pap. Yes, yes, this battle will ſink him. 

Y. Wild. True to the letter, upon my honour, 
I ſha'n't trouble you with the repetition of our 
collation, ball, feu d'artifice, with the thouſand 
little incidental amuſements that chance or de- 
ſign produc'd : it is enough to know, that all 
that could flatter the ſenſes, fire the imagination, 
or gratify the expectation, was there produc'd 
in a laviſh abundance. 

Sir Ja. The ſacrifice was, I preſume, grateful 
to your deity. 

Z. Wild. Upon that ſubject you muſt pardon 
my ſilence. | 

Pap. Modeſt creature! 

Sir Ja. I wiſh you joy of your ſucceſs —For 
the preſent you will excuſe me. | 

Z. Wild. Nay, but ſtay and hear the concluſion. 

Sir Ja. Fer that 1 ſhall ſeize another occa- 
fon, [ Exit. 

Pap. Nobly perform'd, Sir. 

D . Wild. 
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Z. Wild. Yes, I think happily hit off. 

Pap. May I take the liberty to offer one 
queſtion ? | | 

Z. Wild. Freely. | 

Pap. Pray, Sir, are you often viſited with theſe 
waking dreams? 

Z. Wild. Dreams! what doſt mean by dreams? 

Pap. Theſe ornamental reveries, theſe frolics 
of fancy, which, in the judgment of the vul- 
gar, would be deem'd abſolute flames. 

Y. Wild. Why, Papillion, you have but a poor, 


narrow, circumſcribed genius. 


Pap. I muſt own, Sir, I have not ſublimity 
ſufficient to reliſh the full fire of your Pindaric 
muſe. | 

Z. Wild.. No; a plebeian ſoul! But I will ani- 
mate thy clay : mark my example, follow my 


ſteps, and in time thou may'ſt rival thy maſter. 


Pap Never, never, Sir: I have not talents 


to fight battles without blows, and give feaſts 


that don't coſt me a farthing. Beſides, Sir, to 
what purpoſe are all theſe embelliſhments ? why 
tell the lady you have been in London a year? 

Z. Wild. The better to plead the length, and 
conſequently the ſtrength of my paſſion, 

Pap. But why. Sir, a ſoldier ? 

Y. Wild. How little thou know'ſt of the ſex! 
What, | ſuppoſe thou would'ſt have me attack 
them in mood and figure, by a pedantic, claſ- 
ſical quetation, or a pompous parade of jargon 
from che ſchools. What, doſt think that women 
arc to be got like degrees! 

Pap. Nay, Sir 

Z. Vid No, no; the ſcavoir vivre is the ſci- 
ence jor them; the man of war is their man: 
they muſt be taken like towns, by lines of ap- 
proach, counterſcarps, angles, trenches, * 
: fan 
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and covert- ways; then enter ſword in hand, pell- 
mell: oh, how they melt at the Gothic names 
of General Swappinback, Count Rouſoumouſky, 
Prince Montecuculi, and Marſhal Fuſtinburgh |! 
Men may ſay what they will of their Ovid, their 
Petrarch, and their Waller, but I'll undertake 
to do more buſineſs by the ſingle aid of the 
London Gazette, than by all the ſighing, dying, 
crying crotchets, that the whole race of rhymers 
have ever produc'd, 

Pap. Very well, Sir; this is all very lively; 
but remember the travelling pitcher: if you 
don't one time or other, under favour, lye your- 
ſelf into ſome confounded ſcrape, I will be con- 
tent to be hang'd. 

Y. Wild. Do you think ſo, Papillion? And 
whenever that happens, if I don't lye myſelf 
out of it again, why then I will be content to 
be crucify'd. And ſo, along after the lady. 
[Stops ſhort, going out.] Zounds, here comes my 
father! I muſt ly, Watch him, Papillion, and 
bring me word to the Cardigan. 2 


[ Exeunt ſeparately. 
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SCENE a Tavern. 


Young WiLDinG and PaAPILL1ON ring from 
Table. 


Young Wilding. 
AD, I had like to have run into the old 
gentleman? s mouth. 

Pap. It is pretty near the ſame thing; for 1 
ſaw him join Sir James Elliot: ſo your arrival 
is no longer a ſecret. 

Y. Wild. Why then I muſt loſe my pleaſure, 
and you your preferment: I muſt ſubmit to 
the dull decency of a ſober family, and you to 
the cuſtomary duties of brufbing and powder- 
ing. But IT was fo flutter'd at meeting my fa- 
ther, that I forgot the fair: prythee who is ſhe ? 

Pap. There were two. 

2. Wild. That I ſaw? 

Pap. From her footman I learnt her name was 
Godfrey. 

Z. Wild. And her fortune? 

Pap. Immenſe. 

Z. Wild. Single, I hope? 

Pap. Certainly, 

Z. Wild, Then will J have her. 

Pap. What, whether ſhe will or no? 

Y. Wild. Yes. 


Pap. How will you manage that ? 
Z. Wilg. 


C 

Z. Wild. By making it impoſſible for her to 
marry any one elſe. 

Pap. I don't underſtand you, Sir. 

Z. Wild. Oh, I ſhall only have recourſe to 
that talent you ſo mightily admire. You will 
ſee, by the circulation of a few anecdotes, how 
ſoon i will get rid of my rivals. 

Pap. At the expence of the lady's reputation, 
perhaps. 

Z. Wild. That will be as it happens. 

Pap. And have you no qualms, Sir ? 

Z. Wild. Why, where's the injury? 

Pap. No injury to ruin her fame! 

Y. Wild. 1 will reftore it to her again. 

Pap. How? 

Z. Wild. Turn tinker, and mend it myſelf. 

Pap. Which way? 

. Wild. The old way; ſolder it by marriage: 
_ you know, is the modern ſalve for every 
ore. 


Enter WAIT ER. 


Wait. An elderly gentleman to enquire for 
Mr. Wilding. 

Y. Wild. For me! what ſort of a being is it? 

Wait. Being, Sir! | 

Y. Wild. Ay; how is he dreſt? 

Wait. In a tye-wig and ſnuff-colour'd coat. 

Pap. Zooks, Sir, it is your father. 

Z. Wild. Shew him up. LExit Waiter, 

Pap. And what muſt I do? 

Z. Wild. Recover your broken Engliſh, but 
preſerve your rank: I have a reaſon for it. 


Enter Oro WiLDinG. 


O. Wild. Your ſervant, Sir : you are welcome 
to town, | 
bu Y. Wil A. 
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Z. Wild. You have juſt prevented me, Sir: 1 
was preparing to pay my duty to you, | 

O. Wild. It you thought it a duty, you ſhould, 
I think, have ſooner diſcharg'd it. 

Z. Wild, Sir! | / 

O. Wild. Was it quite ſo decent, Jack, to b 
fix weeks in town, and conceal yourſelf only 
from me? 

Y. Wild. Six weeks! I have ſcarce been ſix 
hours. 

O. Wild. Come, come; I am better inform'd. 

Z. Wild. Indeed, Sir, you are impos'd upon. 
This gentleman (whom firſt give me leave to 
have the honour of introducing to you), this, 
Sir, 1s the marquis de Chatteau Briant, of an 
ancient houſe in Brittany; who travelling thro' 
England, choſe to make Oxford for ſome time 
the place of his reſidence, where I had the hap- 
pineſs of his acquaintance. 

O. Wild. Does he ſpeak Engliſh ? 

Y. Wild, Not fluently, but underſtands it per- 


fectly. 


Pap. Pray, Sir 

O. Wild. Any ſervices, Sir, that I can render 
you here you may readily command. 

Pap. Beacoup d'honeur. "A 

Y. Wild. This gentleman, I ſay, Sir, whoſe 
quality and country are ſufficient ſecurities for 
his veracity, will aſſure you that yeſterday we 
left Oxford together. | 
O. Wild. Indeed! 

Pap. C' eſt vrai. 

O. Wild. This is amazing, I was, at the 
ſame time, inform'd of another circumſtance 


too, that, I confeſs, made me a little uneaſy, 


as it interfer'd with a favourite ſcheme of my 
own. 


2. Wild. 


„0 MK 23 


Y. Wild. What could that be, pray, Sir? 

O. Wild. That you had conceiv'd a violent af- 
fection for a fair lady. 

Z. Wild. Sir! 

O. Wild. And had given her very gallant and 
very expenſive proofs of your paſſion. 

Y. Wild. Me, Sir! | 

O. Wild. Particularly laſt night; muſic, colla- 
tions, balls, and fireworks. 

Z. Wild. Monſieur le marquis — And pray, 
Sir, who could tell you all this? 

O. Wild. An old friend of yours. 

Z. Wild. His name, if you pleaſe. 

O. Wild. Sir James Elliot. 

Z. Wild. Yes; I thought he was the man. 

O. Wild. Your reaſon. | 

Y. Wild. Why, Sir, though Sir James Elliot 
has a great many good qualities, and is, upon 
the whole, a valuable man, yet he has one fault 
which has long determined me to drop his ac- 
quaintance, ED 
O0. Wild, What may that be? | 

Y. Wild. Why you can't, Sir, be a ſtranger 
to his prodigious {kill in the traveller's talent. 
O. Wild, How! 

Z. Wild. Oh, notorious to a proyerb.——His 
friends, who are tender of his fame, gloſs over 
his foible, by calling him an agreeable noveliſt ; 
and ſo he is, with a vengeance : Why, he will 
tell you more lyes in an hour, than all the cir- 
culating libraries, put together, will publiſh in 
a year. 

O. Wild. Indeed! | 

Y. Wild. Oh, he is the modern Mandeville at 
Oxford: he was always diftinguiſh'd by the fa- 
cetious appellation of the Bouncer. | 

O. Wild. Amazing 
T. Wild. 
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2. Wild. Lord, Sir, he is ſo well underſtood 
in his own country, that at the laſt Hereford 
aſſize a cauſe, as clear as the ſun, was abſolutely 
thrown away by his being merely mentioned as 
a witneſs, 

O. Wild. A ſtrange turn. 

Z. Wild. Unaccountable. But there, I think, 
they went a little too far; for if it had come 
to an oath, I don't think he would have bounc'd 
neither; but in common occurrences there is no 
repeating after him. Indeed, my great reaſon 
for dropping him was, that my credit began to 
be a little ſuſpected too. 

Pap. Poor gentleman! 

O. Wild, Why, 1 never heard this of him. 

Y. Wild. That may be: but can there be a 
ſtronger proof of his practice than the flam he 
has been telling you, of fireworks, and the Lord 


- knows what. And I dare ſwear, Sir, he was 


very fluent and florid in his deſcription. 

O. Wild. Extremely. 

Z. Wild. Yes, that is juſt his way; and not a 
ſyllable of truth from the beginning to the end- 
ing, marquis ? 

Pap. Oh, dat is all a fiction upon mine 
honour. 

Y. Wild. You ſee, Sir. 

O. Wild. Clearly. I really can't help pitying 
the poor man. I have heard of people, who, 
by long habit, become a kind of conſtituional 
lyars. 

, Z. Wild. Your obſervation is juſt ; that is ex- 
actly his caſe. | 

Pap. l'm ſure it is yours. 

O. Wild. Well; Sir, I ſuppoſe we ſhall fee you 


this evening. 
Y. Wild. 
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7. Wild. The marquis has an appointment 
with ſome of his countrymen, which 1 have 
promis'd to attend; belides, Sir, as he is an 
entire ſtranger in town, he may want my little 
ſervices. 

O. Wild. Where can I ſee you in about an 
hour? J have a ſhort viſit to make, in which 
you are deeply concern'd. 5 

Z. Wild. I ſhall attend your commands; but 
where? 

O. Wild. Why here. Marquis, I am your 
obedient ſervant. 

Pap. Votre ſerviteur tres humble. | 

| CExit Old Wilding, 

Z. Wild. So, Papillion; that difficulty is diſ- 
patch'd, I think I am even with Sir James for 
his tattling. 

Pap. Moſt ingeniouſly manag'd : But are not 
you afraid of the conſequence ? 

Z. Wild. I don't comprehend you. 

Pap. A future explanation between the par- 
ties. 

Y. Wild. That may embarraſs : but the day is 
diſtant. I warrant I will bring myſelf off. 
Pap. It is in vain for me to adviſe. 

Z. Wild. Why, to ſay truth, I do begin to 
find my ſyſtem attended with danger : Give me 
your hand, Papillion—l will reform. 

Pap. Ah, Sir! | 

Z. Wild. I poſitively will: Why this practice 
may in time deſtroy my credit. 

Pap. That is pretty well. done already, [ /de.] 
Ay, think of that, Sir. 

2. Wild. Well, if I don't turn out the meereſt 
dull matter of fact fellow But, Papillion, 1 


muſt ſeribble a billet to my new flame. I think 
her name is i 


E. Pap. 
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Pap. Godfrey; her father, an India governor 
ſhut up in the ſtiong room at Calcutta, left her 
all his wealth: ſhe lives near Miſs Grantam, by 
Groſvenor-ſ{quare. 

Z. Wild. A governor!—oh ho!—Buſhels of 
rupees, and pecks of pagodas, I reckon. — 
Well, I long te be rummaging.—But the old 
gentleman will ſoon return: I will haſten to 
finiſh my letter. But, Papillion, what could my 
father mean by a viſit in which I am deeply 
concern'd ? | 

Pap. 1 can't gueſs. 

Z. Wild. ſhall know preſently. To Miſs 
Godfrey, formerly of Calcutta, now reſiding in 
Groſvenor- ſquare.— Papillion, I won't tell her a 
word of a lye. 

Pap. You won't, fir ? 

Y. Wild. No; it would be ungenerous to de- 
ceive a lady. No; I will be open, candid, and 
ſincere, Dn 

Pap. And if you are, it will be the firſt time. 

{ Excant. 


Enter Miſs GRAN TAM and Miſs GODFREY. 


M. God. And you really like this gallant 
ſpark ? 

M. Gr. Prodigiouſly. Oh, I'm quite in love 
with his aſſurance! J wonder who he is: he 
can't have been long in town : a young fellow 
of his eaſy impudence muſt have ſoon made his 
way to the beſt of company. 

M. God. By way of amuſement he may prove 
no diſagreeable acquaintance; but you can't, 
ſurely, have any ſerious deſigns upon him. 

M. Gr. Indeed bur I have. 

; M, God. 
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M. God. And poor Sir James Elliot is to be 
diſcarded at once? 

M. Gr. Oh, no. 

M. God. What is your intention in regard to 
him? 

M. Gr. Hey ?—l can't tell you. Perhaps, if 
I don't like this new man better, I may marry 
him. | 

M. Ged. Thou art a ſtrange giddy girl. 

M. Gr. Quite the reverſe; a perfect pattern 
of prudence : why, would you have me leſs 
careful of my perſon than my purſe ? 

M. God. My dear! 

M. Gr. Why I ſay, child, my fortune being 
in money, I have ſome in India-bonds, ſome in 
the Bank, ſome on this loan, ſome on the other ; 
ſo that if one fund fails, IJ have a ſure reſource 
in the reſt. 

M. God. Very true. 

M. Gr. Well, my dear, juſt ſo I manage my 
love-affairs: if I ſhould not like this man-—if 
he ſhould not like me—if we ſhould quarrel— 
if, if—or in ſhort, if any of the ifs ſhould hap- 
pen, which you know break engagements every 
oy why by this means I ſhall be never at a 
loſs. 

M. God. Quite provident. Well, and pray 
on how many different ſecurities have you at 
preſent plac'd out your love? 

M Gr. Three: the ſober Sir James Elliot, 
the new America-man and this morning I ex- 
pect a formal propoſal from an old friend of my 
father. | 

M. God. Mr. Wilding. 

M. Gr. Yes; but ] don't reckon much upon 
him: for you know, my dear, what can I do 
with an aukward, raw. college cub? Though, 
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upon ſecond thoughts, that may*nt be too bad 
neither ; for as I muſt have the faſhioning of 
him, he may be eaſily maulded to one's mind, 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Serv, Mr. Wilding, Madam. 

M. Gr. Shew him in. [Exit Servant.] You 
need not go, my dear; we have no particular 
buſineſs. BY y 

M. God. I wonder now what ſhe calls par- 
ticular buſineſs, | 


Enter Oro WiLpinG, 


O. Wild. Ladies, your ſervant. I wait upon 
you, Madam, with a requeſt from my ſon, that 
* * be permitted the honour of kiſſing your 

and | 
M Gr. Your ſon is in town then? | 

O. Wild. He came laſt night, Ma'am ; and 
though but juſt from the univerſity I think I 
may venture to affirm, with as little the air of a 


pedant as 


M. Gr. I don't, Mr. Wilding, queſtion the 
accompliſhments of your ſon; and ſhall own 
too, that his being deſcended from the old 
friend of my father, is to me the ſtrongeſt re- 
commendation. > 

O. Wild. You honour me, Madam. 

M. Gr. But, Sir, I have ſomething to ſay— 

O. Wild. Pray, Madam, ſpeak out; it is im- 
poſſible to be roo explicit on theſe important 
occaſions, : 28 | 

M. Gr. Why then, Sir, to a man of your wiſ- 
dom and experience I need not obſerve, that the 
oſs of a parent to counſel and direct at 5 ſo- 

| emn 
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lemn criſis, has made a greater degree of per- 
ſonal prudence neceſſary in me. 

O. Wild. Perfectly right, Ma'am, 

M. Gr. We live, Sir, in a very cenforious 
world: a young woman can't be too much 
upon her guard; nor ſhould I chuſe to admit 
any man in the quality of a lover, if there was 
not at leaſt a ſtrong probability | 
O. Wild. Of a more intimate connection. 
I hope, Madam, you have heard nothing ta 
the diſadvantage of my ſon. 

M. Gr. Not a ſyllable : but you know, Sir, 
there are ſuch things in nature as unaccoun- 
table antipathies, averſions, that we take at 
firſt ſight: I ſhould be glad there could be 
no danger of that. 

O. Wild. 1 underſtand you, Madam; you 
ſhall have all the ſatisfaction imaginable : Jack 
is to meet me immediately; I will conduct him 
under your window ; and if his figure has the 
mis fortune to diſpleaſe, I will take care his 
addreſſes ſhall never offend you. Your moſt 
obedient ſervant. | [ Exit. 

M. Gr. Now there is a polite, ſenſible, old 
father for you. 

M. God. Yes, and a very diſcreet, prudent 
daughter he is likely to have, Oh, you are 
a great hypocrite, Kitty. 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Serv, A letter for you, Madam. [To Miſs 
Godfrey.] Sir James Elliot to wait oa your 
ladyſhip. [To Miſs Grantam.] Exit. 

M. Gr. Lord, I hope he won't ſtay long here. 
He comes, and ſeems entirely wrapt up in the 
diſmals : what can be the matter now 7 

Enter 
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Enter Sir Jamts ELL10T, 


Sir Ja. In paſſing by your door, I took the 


liberty, Ma'am, of enquiring after your health. 


M. Gr. Very obliging. | hope, Sir, you 
received a favourable account. 

Sir Ja. I did not know but you might have 
caught cold laſt night. 

M. Gr. Cold! why Sir, I hope I did not 
ſleep with my bed-chamber window open. 

Sir Fa. Ma'am! 

M. Gr. Sir! 

Sir. Ja. No, Ma'am; but it was rather ha- 
zardous to ſtay ſo late upon the water. 

M. Gr. Upon the water! 

Sir Ja. Not but the variety of amuſements, 
it muſt be own'd, were a ſufficient temptation, 

M. Gr. What can he be driving at now ! 
Sir Ja. And pray, Madam, what think you 
of Young Wilding ? is not he a gay, agreeable, 
ſprightly—— 

M. Gr. I never give my opinion of people 
I don't know. 

Sir. Fa. You don't know him ! 

M. Gr, No. 

Sir Ja. And his father I did not meet at 
your door! 

M. Gr. Moſt likely you did. 

Sir Ja. I am glad you own that, however: 
But, for the ſon, you never 

M. Gr. Sat eyes upon him. 

Sir 7a. Really ? 

AM. Gr. Really. 

Sir Ja. Finely ſupported. ow, Madam, 
do you know that one of us is juſt going to 
make a very ridiculous figure ? 

0 M. Gr. 
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M. Gr. Sir, I never had the leaſt doubt of 
your talents for excelling in that way. 

Sir Ja. Ma*am, you do me honour: but 
it does not happen to fall to my lot upon this 
occaſion, however. 

M. Gr. And that is a wonder! — What, then 
1 am to be the fool of the comedy, I ſuppoſe. 

Sir Ja. Admirably rally'd ! But I ſhall daſh 
the ſpirit of that triumphant laugh, 

M. Gr. I dare the attack. Come on, Sir, 

Sir 7a. Know then, and bluſh, if you are not 
as loſt to ſhame as dead to decency, that I am 
no ſtranger to all laſt night's tranſactions. 

M. Gr. Indeed! 

Sir Ja. From your firſt entering the barge 
at Somerſet-houſe, to your laſt landing at 
White-hall, 

M. Gr, Surprizing ! 

Sir Ja. Cupids, collations, feaſts, fireworks, 
all have reach'd me. 

M. Gr. Why you muſt deal in magic. 

Sir Ja. My intelligence is as natural as it 
is infallible, 

M. God. May I be indulg'd with the name 
of your informer? 

Sir Ja. Freely, Madam. Only the very in- 
dividual ſpark to whoſe folly you were indebted 
for this gallant profuſion. 

M. Gr. But his name? 

Sir Ja. Young Wilding. 

M. Gr. You had this ſtory from him ? 

Sir Fa. I had, | 

M Gr. From Wilding !—That is amazing. 

Sir 7a. Oh ho! what you are confounded at 
laſt ; and no evaſion, no ſubterfuge, no 

M. Gr. Lookye, Sir James; what you can 
mean by this ſtrange ſtory, and very extraordi- 
nary 


r 

nary behaviour, it is impoſſible for me to con- 
ceive; but if it is meant, as an artifice to pal- 
liate your infidelity .to me, leſs pains would 
have anſwer'd your purpoſe, 

Sir Ja. Oh, Madam, 1 know you are pre- 
vided. 

M. Gr. Matchleſs inſolence! As you can't 
expect that I ſhould be prodigiouſly pleas'd 
with the ſubject of this viſit, you won't be 
ſurpriz'd at my wiſhing it as ſhort as poſſible. 

Sir Ja. I don't wonder you feel pain at my 

reſence; but you may reſt ſecure: you will 
2 no interruption for me; and I really think 
it would be pity to part two people ſo exactly 
form'd for each other. Your ladyſhip's ſervant. 
[Going.] But, Madam, though your fex ſe- 
cures you from any farther reſentment, yet the 
preſent object of your favour may have ſome- 
thing to fear. [ Exit, 

M. Gr. Very well. Now, my dear, I hope 
you will acknowledge the prudence of my plan. 
To what a pretty condition I muſt have been 
reduc'd if my hopes had reſted upon one lover 
alone! 

XM. God. But are you ſure that your method 


to multiply, may not be the means to reduce 
the number of your ſlaves ? 


M. Gr. Impoſſible !—Why, can't you diſ- 
cern that this flam of Sir James Elliot's is a 
mere fetch to favour his retreat ? 

M. God. And you never ſaw Wilding ? 

M. Gr. Never. 

M. God. There is ſome myſtery in this. 1 


have too here in my hand another mortification 
that you muſt endure, 


M, Gr. Cf what kind? 


M. Gad. 
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M. God. A little ally'd to the laſt: it is from 
the military ſpark you met this morning. 

M. Gr. What are the contents? 

M. God. Only a formal declaration of love. 

M. Gr. Why, you did not ſee him. 

M. God But it ſeems he did me. ; 

M. Gr. Might I peruſe it ? e Battles no 
wounds ſo fatal cannon- balls Cupid — ſpring 
a mine - cruelty die on a counterſcarp eyes 
artillery death the ſtranger.” It is addreſs'd 
to you. 

M. God. I told you ſo. 

M. Gr. You will pardon me, my dear; but! 
really can't compliment you with the ſuppoſition 
of a conqueſt at my expence. 

M. God. That would be enough to make me 
vain: But why do you think it was fo impoſſible ? 

M. Gr. And do you poſitively want a reaſon ? 

M. God. Poſitively. 

M. Gr. Why then I ſhall refer you for an an- 
ſwer to a faithful counſellor and moſt accom- 
pliſh'd critic, 75 

M. God. Who may that be? 

M. Gr. The mirror upon your toilet. 

M. God. Perhaps you may differ in judgment. 

M. Gr. Why, can glaſſes flatter ! 

M. God. I can't ſay I think that neceſſary. 

M. Gr. Saucy enough !—But come, child, 
don't let us quarrel upon ſo whimfical an occa- 
ſion; time will explain the whole. You will fa- 
vour me with your opinion of Young Wilding 
at my window. 

M. God. I attend you. : 

M. Gr. You will forgive me, my dear, the 
little hint I dropt: it was meant merely to ſerve 
you; for indeed, child, there is no quality ſo 
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inſufferable in a young woman as ſelf-conceit 
and vanity, | 

M. God. You are moſt prodigiouſly obliging. 

M. Gr. I'll follow you, Miſs. LExit Miſs God- 
frey.} Pert thing !—She grows immoderately 
wy! A I always thought her aukward, but ſhe is 
now an abſolute fright. 

M. God. [ within. ] Miſs, Miſs Grantam, your 
hero's at hand. 


M. Gr. I come. 

M. God. As I live, the very individual 
ſtranger. 

M. Gr. No ſure — Oh Lord, let me have a 
Peep. 


M. God. It is he, it is he, it is 1 


Enter Orp WiLpinc, YouNnG WiLpING, and 
PAPILLION. 


O. Wild. There, Marquis, you muſt pardon 
me; for though Paris be more compact, yet 
ſurely London covers a much greater quantity, 
Oh, Jack, look at that corner houſe; how 
472 like it? 

Z. Wild. Very well: but I don't fee any thing 
extraordinary. 

O. Wild. I wiſh though you were the maſter 
of what it contains. 

Y. Wild. What may that be, Sir ? 

O. Wild. The miſtreſs, you rogue you: a fine 
girl, and an immenſe fortune; ay, and a prudent 
ſenſible wench into the bargain, 

Z. Wild. Time enough yet, Sir. 

O. Wild. I don't ſee that: You are, lad, the 
laſt of our race, and I ſhould be glad to ſee ſome 
e of its continuance. 


Y. Wild. 
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Z. Vila. Suppoſe, Sir, you were to repeat 
your endeavours; you have cordially my conſent. 

O. Vid. No; rather too late in life for that 
experiment. 

Z. Wild. Why, Sir, would you recommend a 
condition to me, that you diſapprove of yourſelf, 

O. Wild. Why, Sirrah, I have done my duty 
to the public and my family by producing you: 
now, Sir, it is incumbent on fyou to diſcharge 
your debt. 

Y. Wild. In the college cant, I ſhall beg 
leave to tick a little longer. 

O. Wild. Why then, to be ſerious, ſon, this 
is the very buſineſs I wanted to talk with you 
about. In a word, I wiſh you married; and 
by providing the lady of that manſion for the 
purpoſe, I have prov'd myſelf both a father 
and a friend. 

Y. Wild. Far be it from me to queſtion your 
care; yet ſome preparation for ſo important 
a change 

O. Wild. Oh, I will allow you a week. 

Z. Wild. A little more knowledge of the world. 

O. Wild. That you may ſtudy at leiſure. 
2. Wild. Now all Europe is in arms, my 
deſign was to ſerve my country abroad. 

O. Wild. You will be full as uſeful to it by 
recruiting her ſubjects at home. 

Z. Wild. You are then reſolv'd. 

O. Wild. Fix'd. 

Z. Wild. Poſitively? 

O. Wild. Peremptorily. 

Z. Wild. No prayers 

O. Wild. Can move me. 
. Wild. How the deuce ſhall I get out of 
this toil. [Afde.] But ſuppoſe, Sir, there 
Mould be an unſurmoun table objection? 

F 2 O. Wild. 
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O. Wild, Oh, leave the reconciling that te 
me; I am an excellent caſuiſt. 

Y Wild. But I ſay, Sir, if it ſhould be im- 
poſſible to obey your commands? 

O. Mild. Impoſſible -I don't underſtand you. 
2. Wild. Oh, Sir!—But, on my knees, firſt 
let me crave your pardon, 

O. Wild. Pardon! for what? 

Y. Wild. I fear I have loſt all title to your fu- 
ture favour. 

O Wild, Which way? | 

Z. Wild | have done a deed 

O. Wild. Let us hear it. 

2. Wild. At Abington, in the county of Berks. 

O. Wild. Well? | 

Z. Wild, I am 

O. Wild. What? 

Y. Wild. Already married. 

O. Wild. Married! 

Pap. Married 

Y. Wild. Married. 

O. Wild. And without my conſent ? 

Z. Wild. Compell'd; fatally forc'd. Oh, Sir, 
did you but know all the circumſtances of my 
ſad, ſad ſtory, your rage would ſoon convert it- 
ſelf to pity. 

O. Wild. What an unlucky event !— But riſe, 
and let me hear it all. 

Z. Wild. The ſhame and confuſion I now feel 
renders that ta{k at preſent impoſſible : I muſt 
therefore rely for the relation on the good offices 
of this faithful friend. | 


Pap. Me, Sir, I never heard one word of the 
matter. 

C. Wild. Come, Marquis, favour me with 
the particulars. 


Pap 5 
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Pap. Upon my vard, Sire, dis affair has ſo 
ſhock me, dat I am almoſt as incapable to tell 
de tale as your fon —[ To Young Wilding.] Dry 
a your tears. What can 1 fay, Sir? 

Z. Wild Any thing. — Oh! [Seems to weep.] 

Pap. You ſee, Sire. 

O. Wild. Your kind concern at the misfor- 
tunes of my family calls for the moſt grateful 
acknowledgment, 

Pap. Dis is great misfortunes, ſans doute. 

O. Wild. But if you, a ftranger, are thus 
affected, what muſt a father feel? 

Pap. Oh, beaucoup, great deal more. 

O. Wild. But ſince the evil is without a re- 
medy, let us know the worſt at once. Well, 
Sir, at Abington. 

Pap. Yes, at Abington. 

O. Wild. In the county of Berks. 

Pap. Dat is right; in de county of Berks. 

Y. Wild. Oh, oh! 

O. Wild. Ah, Jack, Jack ! are all my hopes 
then Though I dread to aſk, yet it mult be 
known, who is the girl, pray, Sir? 

Pap. De Girl, Sir—[ 4/ide to Young Wilding. ] 
Who ſhall I ſay? 

Z. Wild. Any body. 

Pap. For de girl, I can't ſay, upon my vard, 

O. Wild. Her condition ? 

Pap. Pas grande condition ; dat is to be ſure. 
But dere is no help.—{ Aide to Young Wilding.] 
Sir, I am quite aground. 

O. Wild. Ves; I read my ſhame in his reſerve: 
ſome artful huſfly! | | 

Pap. Dat may be. Vat you call huſly ? 

O. Wild. Or perhaps ſome common creature! 
But l'm prepar'd to hear the worſt. 


Pap. 
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Pap. Have you no mercy ? 

Z. Wild, I'll ſtep to your relief, Sir. 

Pap. O lord! a happy deliverance. 

Y. Wild. Though it is almoſt death for me to 
ſpeak, yet it would be infamous to let the re- 
putation of the lady ſuffer by my filence : She 


is, Sir, of an ancient houſe, and unblemiſh'd 
character. 


O. Wild. That is ſomething. 
Z. Wild. And though her fortune may not 


be equal to the warm wiſhes of a fond father, 
yet—— 


O. Wild. Her name. 
Z. Wild. Miſs Lydia Sybthorp. 


O. Wild. Sybthorp. I never heard of the 
name. But proceed. 4 
Z. Wild. The latter end of laſt long vacation, 
I went with Sir James Elliot to paſs a few days 
at a new purchaſe of his near Abington. There 


at an aſſembly it was my chance to meet and 
dance with this lady. 


O. Wild. Is ſhe handſome ? 
Z. Wild. Oh, Sir, more beautiful 
O. Wild. Nay, no raptures; but go on. 
Y. Wild, But to her beauty ſhe adds polite- 
nels, affability, and diſcretion ; unleſs ſhe for- 


feited that caracter by fixing her affection on 
me. 


O. Wild. Modeſtly obſerv'd. 

Z. Wild. I was deterr'd from a public decla- 
ration of my paſſion, dreading the ſcantineſs of 
her fortune would prove an objection to you. 
Some private interviews ſhe permitted. 

C. Wild. Was that ſo decent? - But love and 
prudence, madneſs and reaſon ! 


Z. Wild. 
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2. Wild. One fatal evening, the twentieth of 

September, if I miſtake not, we were in a re- 

tir d room, innocently exchanging mutual vows, 
when her father, whom we expected to ſu 

abroad, came ſuddenly upon us. I had jult 
time to conceal myſelf in a cloſet, 

O. Wild, What, unobſerv'd by him? 

Y. Wild. Entirely. But, as my ill ſtars would 
have it, a cat, of whom my wife is vaſtly fond, 
had a few days before lodg'd a litter of kittens 
in the ſame place: I unhappily trod upon one 
of the brood, which ſo provok*d the implacable 
mother, that ſhe flew at me with the fury of a 
riger. | 

0. Wild. I have obſerv'd thoſe creatures very 

fierce in defence of their young. . 
Pap. I ſhall hate a cat as long as 1 live. 

Y. Wild. The noiſe rous'd the old gentleman's 


attention: he open'd the door, and there diſ- 
cover*d your ſon. 


Pap. Unlucky. 

Z. Wild. | ruſh'd to the door; but fatally my 
foot ſlipt at the top of the ſtairs, and down 1 
came tumbling to the bottom; the piſtol in 
my hand went off by accident: this alarm'd 
her three brothers in the parlour, who, with 
all their ſervants, ruſh'd with united force upon 
me. . 

O. Wild. And ſo ſurpriz'd you? 

Y. Wild. No, Sir; with my ſword I for ſome 
time made a gallant defence, and ſhould have 
inevitably eſcap'd, but a raw-bon'd, over-grown, 
clumſy cook-wench, ſtruck at my ſword with a 
kitchen poker, broke it in two, and compelPd 
me to ſurrender at diſcretion : the conſequence of 
which is obvious enough. 
+ O. Wild, 
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O. Wild. Natural. The lady's reputation, 
your condition, her beauty, your love, all com- 

in'd to make marriage an unavoidable meaſute. 

Y. Wild. May I hope then you rather think 
me unfortunate than culpable ! 

O. Wild. Why, your ſituation is a ſufficient 
excuſe : all I blame you for is the keeping it 
a ſecret from me. With Miſs Grantam | ſhall 
make an aukward figure; but the beſt apology 
is the truth: PI] haſten and explain it to her 


all. ———Oh, Jack, Jack, this is a mortifying 
buſineſs, 
Z. Wild. Moſt meiancholy. 
[Exit Old Wilding: 


Pap. I am amaz'd, Sir, that you have ſo 
carefully conceal'd this tranſaction from me. 

3 Heyday! what do you believe it 
too 

Pap. Believe it! Why is not the ſtory of the 
marriage true? 

Z. Vild. Not a ſyllable. | 

Pap. And the cat, and the piſtol, and the 
poker |! 

Y. Wild. All invention. And were you really 
taken in. 

Pap. Lord, Sir, how was it poſſible to avoid 
it? Mercy on us! what a collection of circum- 
ſtances have you crowded together! 

Z. Wild. Genius; the meer effect of genius, 
Papillion. But to deceive you, who ſo tho- 
roughly know me! 

Pap. But to prevent that for the future, could 
you not juſt give your humble ſervant a hint, 
when you are bent upon bouncing. Beſides, 
rid if you recolle& your fix'd reſolution to re- 

orm — 


Y. Wild. 
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Y. Wild. Ay, as to matter of fancy, the mere 
ſport and frolic of invention: but in caſe of ne- 
ceſſity Why, Miſs Godfrey was at ſtake, and I 
was forc'd to uſe all my fineſſe, 


Enter @ SERVANT. 


Serv. Two letters, Sir. [ Exit: 

Pap. There are two things in my conſcience 
my maſter will never want: a prompt lie, and 
a ready excuſe for telling of it. 

Y. Wild. Hum ! buſineſs begins to thicken 
upon us: a challenge from Sir James Elliot, 
and a rendezvous from the pretty Miſs Godfrey. 
They ſhall both be obſerv*d, but in their order; 
therefore the lady firſt. Let me fee l have not 
been twenty hours in town, and I have already 
got a challenge, a miſtreſs, and a wife; now if 
I can but get engag'd in a chancery-ſuit, I 
ſhall have my hands pretty full of employment. 
Come, Papillion, we have no time to be idle. 

| [ Exeunt. 
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Miſs GranTam and Miſs GoprRERv. 


Miſs Godfrey. 


U PON my word, Miſs Grantam, this is but 
an idle piece of curioſity : you know the 
man is already diſpos'd of and therefore—— 

M. Gr. That is true, my dear; but there is 
in this affair ſome myſtery that I muſt and will 
have explain'd. 

M. God. Come, come, I know the grievance. 
You can't brook that this ſpark, though even a 
married man, ſhould throw off his allegiance to 
you, and enter a volunteer in my ſervice. 

M. Gr. And ſo you take the fact for granted? 

M. God. Have [ not his letter ? 

M. Gr, Conceited creature fancy, Miſs, 
by your vaſt affection for this letter, it is the 
firſt of the kind you have ever rectiv'd. 

M. God. Nay, my dear, why ſhould you be 
piqu'd at me? the fault is none of mine; I 
dropt no handkerchief; I threw out no lure: 
the bird came willingly to hand, you know. 

M. Gr. Metaphorical too! what, you are ſet- 
ting up for a wit as well as a belle! why really, 
Madam, to do you juſtice, you have full as fine 
pretenſions to one as the other. 

M. God. | fancy, Madam, the world will not 
form their judgment of either from the report of 
a diſappointed rival. | 

oh M. Gr. 
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M. Gr. Rival! admirably rally'd !—But, let 
me tell you, Madam, this fort of behaviour, 
Madam, at your own houſe, whatever may be 
your beauty, is no great proof of your breed- 
ing, Madam. 
M God. As to that, Ma'am, I hope J ſhall 
always ſhew a proper reſentment to any inſult 
that is offer'd me, let it be in whoſe houſe it 


will. The aſſignation, Ma' am, both time and 


place, was of your own N 

M. Gr. Mighty well, Ma' am 

M. God. But if, dreading a mortification, 
you think proper to alter your plan, your chair, 
I believe, is in waiting. 

M. Gr. It is, Madam ! then let it wait.— Oh, 
what that was your ſcheme! but it won't take, 
Miſs: the contrivance is a little too ſhallow. 

M. God. I don't underſtand you. 

M. Gr. Cunning creature! So all this inſo- 
lence was concerted, it ſeems; a plot to drive 
me out of the houſe, that you might have the 
fellow all to yourſelf: But J have a regard for 
your character, though you negle& it. Fie, 
Miſs! a paſſion for a married man! I really 
bluſh for you. | 

M. God. And ] moſt ſincerely pity you. But 


curb your choler a little: the enquiry you are 
about to make requires rather a cooler di ſpoſi- 


at of mind; and by this time the hero is at 
and, 

M. Gr. Mighty well; I am prepar'd. But, 
Miſs Godfrey, if you really wiſh to be acquitted 
of all artificial, underhand dealings, in this 
affair, ſuffer me in your name to manage the 
interview. 

M. God. Moſt willingly. But he will recol- 
lect your voice. 1 

G 2 M. Gr, 
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MM. Gr. Oh, that is eaſily alter'd. [Enter a 
Maid, who whiſpers Miſs Grantam, and exit. J 
It is he; but hide yourſelf, Miſs if you pleaſe. 
God. Your hood a little forwarder, Miſs : 
you may be known, and then we ſhall have the 
language of politeneſs inflam'd to proofs of a 
violent paſſion. 
M. Gr, You are prodigiouſly cautious. 


Enter Younc WiLDING. 


Z. Wild This rendezvous is ſomething in 
the Spaniſh taſte, imported, I ſuppoſe, with 
the guitar At preſent, I preſume, the cuſtom 
is confin'd to the great; but it will deſcend, 
and in a couple of months I ſhall not be ſur- 
priz'd to hear an attorney's hackney-clerk rou- 
ſing at midnight, a millener's prentice, with 
an Ally, Ally Croker.“ But that, if I miſ- 
take not, is the temple; and ſee—my goddeſs 
herſclf. Miſs Godfrey! 

M. Gr. Huſh. 

Z. Wild, Am I right, Miſs? 

M. Gr. Softly. You receiv'd my letter, I 
ſee, Sir. 

Z. Wild. And flew to the appointment with 
more 

M. Gr. No raptures, I beg. But you muſt 
not ſuppoſe this meeting meant to encourage 
your hopes. 

Z. Vild. How, Madam 

M. Gr. Oh, by no means, Sir; for tho' I own 
your figure is pleaſing, and your converfation— 

M. Ged. Hold, Miſs z when did I ever con- 
verſe with him ? 

M. Gr. Why, did not you ſee him in the 
Park ; 

M. God. 
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M. God. True, Madam; but the converſation 
was with you. 

M. Gr. Bleſs me! you are very difficult, I 

ſay, Sir, though your perſon may be unexcep- 

tionable, yet your character 


Z. Wild. My character 

M. Gr. Come, come, you are better known 
than you imagine. 

Z. Wild. ] hope not. 

M. Gr. Your name is Wilding. 

Y. Wild. How the deuce came ſhe by that! 
True, Madam. 

M. Gr. Pray have you never heard of a Miſs 
Grantam ? 

Y. Wild. Frequently. | 

M. Gr. You have. And had you never any 
favourable thoughts of that lady? Now mind, 
Miſs. 

Y. Wild. It you mean as a lover, never. The 
lady did me the honour to have a ſmall deſign 
upon me. | 

M. God. I hear every word, Miſs, 

M. Gr. But you need not lean ſo heavy upon 
me; he ſpeaks loud enough to be heard. 
have been told, Sir, that 

Z. Wild, Yes, Ma'am, and very poſſibly by 
the lady herſelf. 

M. Cr. Sir! 

Z. Wild. Oh, madam, I have another obliga- 
tion in my pocket to Miſs Grantam, which muſt 
be diſcharg'd in the morning. 

M. Gr. Of what kind? 

Z. Wild. Why the lady, finding an old 
humble ſervant of hers a little lethargic, has 
thought fit to adminiſter me in a jealous draught, 
in order to quicken his paſſion. 

M. Gr. Sir, let me tell you—— 


M. God. 
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M. Ged. Have a care; you will betray your- 
ſelf. | | 
 Y. Wild. Oh, the whole ſtory will afford you 
infinite diverſion: ſuch a farago of fights and 
feaſts. But, upon my honour, the girl has a 
fertile invention. | 

M. God. So! what that ſtory was yours, was 
it ? 

Y. Wild. Pray, Madam, don't I hear another 
voice ? FY 

M. Gr. A diſtant relation of mine. Every 
ſyllable falſe. —But, Sir, we have another charge 
againſt you. Do you know any thing of a lady 
at Abington ? 

Y. Wild. Miſs Grantam again. Yes, Madam, 
I have ſome knowledge of that lady. 

M. Gr. You have! Well, Sir, and that being 
the caſe, how could you have the aſſurance 

Y. Wild. A moment's patience, Ma'am. That 
lady, that Berkſhire lady, will, I can aſſure you, 
prove no bar to my hopes. 

M. Gr. How, Sir, no bar? 1 

Z. Wild. Not in the leaſt, Ma'am; for that 
lady exiſts in idea only. 

M. Gr. No ſuch perſon! | 

Y. Wild. A meer creature of the imagination. 

M. Gr. Indeed ? 

Y. Wild. The attacks of Miſs Grantam were 
ſo powerfully enforc'd too by paternal authori- 
ty, that I had no method of avoiding the blow, 
but by the ſheltering myſelf under this conjugal 
ſhield. | 

M. Gr. You are not marry'd then? — But 
what credit can I give to the profeſſions of a 
man, who, in an article of ſuch importance, and 
to a perſon of ſuch reſpeftt—— 5 

| J. Wild. 
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Z. Vild. Nay, Madam, ſurely Miſs Godfrey 
ſhould not accuſe me of a crime her own charms 
have occaſion*'d. Could any other motive bur 
the fear of loſing her prevail on me to trifle 
with a father, or compel me to infringe thoſe 
laws which I have hitherto ſo inviolably obſerv'd? 

M. Gr. What laws, Sir? 

Y. Wild. The ſacred laws of truth, Ma'am. 

M. Gr. There, indeed, you did yourſelf an 
infinite violence. But when the whole of the 
affair is diſcover'd, will it be ſo eaſy to get rid of 
Miſs Grantam ? the violence of her paſſion, and 
the old gentleman's obſtinacy 

Z. Wild. Are nothing to a mind reſolv'd. 

M. Gr. Poor Miſs Grantam ! 

Z. Wild, Do you know her, Madam? 

M. Gr. I have heard of her: but you, Sir, I 
ſuppoſe, have been long on an intimate footing ? 

Y. Wild. Bred up together from children. 

M. Gr. Brave !—Is ſhe handſome? 

Y. Wild. Her paint comes from Paris, and 
her femme de chambre is an excellent artiſt. 

M. Gr. Very well !—Her ſhape ? 

Z. Wild. Pray, Madam, is not Curſon eſteem'd 
the beſt ſtay- maker for people inclin'd to be 
crooked ? 

M. Gr. But as to the qualities of her mind: 
for inſtance, her underſtanding? | 4 

Y. Wild. Uncultivated. 1 

M. Gr. Her wit? 

Z. Mild. Borrow'd. | 

M. Gr. Her taſte ? = 

Z. Wild, Trifling. | A 

M. Gr. And her temper ? | 

2. Wild. Intolerable. 


M. Gr, 
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M. Gr. A finiſh*d picture. But come, theſe 
are not your real thoughts ; this is a ſacrifice you 
think due to the vanity of our ſex. 

Z. Mild. My honeſt ſentiments: and to con- 
vince you how thoroughly indifferent I am to 
that lady, I would, upon my veracity, as ſoon 
take a wife from the grand ſenior's ſeraglio.— 
Now, Ma'am, I hope you are ſatisfy'd. 

M. Gr. And you would not ſcruple to ac- 
knowledge this before the lady's face ? 

Y. Wild. The firſt opportunity. 

M. Gr, That I will take care to provide you. 
Dare you meet me at her houſe ? 

Z. Wild. When? 

M Gr, In halt an hour. 

Y. Wild. But won't a declaration of this ſort 
appear odd at---a--- | 

M. Gr. Come, no evaſion ; your conduct and 
character ſeem to me a little equivocal, and I 
mult inſiſt on this proof at leaſt of. 

Z. Wild, You ſhall have it. 

M. Gr. In half an hour. 

Y. Wild. This inſtant, 

M. Gr. Be punctual. 

Y. Wild. Or may I forfeit your favour, 

M. Gr. Very well: till then, Sir, adieu.— 
Now I think i have my ſpark in the toil; and 
if the fellow has any feeling, if I don't make 
him ſmart for every article Come, my dear, 
I ſhall ſtand in need of your aid. LExeunt. 

Z. Wild. So! I am now, I think, arriv'd at a 
critical period. If I can but weather this point 
But why ſhould I doubt it? it is in the day 
of diſtreſs only that a great man diſplays his 
abilities But I ſhall want Papillion: where can 
the puppy be? 


Enter 
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Enter PAPILLION; 


2. Wild. So, Sir; where have you been ram- 
ling ? 

Pas did not ſuppoſe you would want 

Y. Wild. Want!—you are always out of the 
way : Here have I been forc'd to tell forty lies 
upon my own credit, and not a ſingle ſoul to 
vouch for the truth of them. 

Pap. Lord, Sir, you know——— 

Y. Wild. Don't plague me with your apolo- 
gies : but it is lucky for you that I want your 
aſſiſtance. Come with me to Miſs Grantam's. 

Pap. On what occaſion ? 

Y. Wild. An important one : but I'll prepare 
you as we walk. | 
Pap. Sir, | am really -I could wiſh you would 
be ſo good as to 

Z. Wild. What, deſert your friend in the heat 
of battle! oh, you poltroon ! 

Pap. Sir, I would do any thing; but you 
know I have not talents. 

Z. Wild, I do; and for my own fake ſhall not 
taſk them too high. 

Pap. Now I ſuppoſe the hour is come when 
we ſhall pay for all. 


Y. Wild. Why, what a daſtardly, hen-hearted 


| But come, Papillion, this ſhall be your laſt 
campaign. Don't droop, man ; confide in your 
leader, and remember, Sub auſpice Teucro nil 
deſperandum,  LExeunt. 
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SCENE a Room. 


Enter a SERVANT, conduing in Ou) WILDING, 


Serv. My lady, Sir, will be at home imme- 
diately. Sir James Elliot is in the next room, 
waiting her return. 

O. Wild. Pray, honeſt friend, will you tell 
Sir James that I beg the favour of a word with 
him. [Exit Servant.) This unthinking boy! 
Half the purpoſe of my life has been to plan 
this ſcheme for his happineſs, and in one heed- 
leſs hour has he mangled all. 


Enter Sir James ELLIOr. 


Sir, I aſk your pardon; Hut upon ſo intereſting, 
a ſubject, 1 know you will excuſe my intruſion. 
Pray, Sir, of what credit is the family of the 
Sybthorpes in Berkſhire ? 

Sir Ja. Sir! 

O. Wild. I don't mean as to property; that! 
am not fo ſolicitous about; but as to their cha- 
racter: Do they live in reputation? are they re- 
ſpected in the neighbourhood? 

Sir Ja. The family of the Sybthorpes ! 

O. Wild. Of the Sybthorpes. 

Sir Ja. Really I don't know, Sir. 

O. Wild. Not know ! 

Sir Fa. No; it is the very firſt time I ever 
heard of the name. | 

O. Wild. How ſteadily he denies it! well 
done, baronet! I find Jack's account was a 
juſt one. [A/ide.] Pray, Sir James, recollect 
yourſelf, 


Sir 
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Sir Ja. It will be to no purpoſe. 

O. Wild. Come, Sir, your motive for this 
affected ignorance is a generous, but unneceſ- 
ſary proot of your friendſhip for my ſen : but 
I know the whole affair. 

Sir Ja. What affair? 

O. Wild. Jack's marriage. 

Sir Ja. What Jack ? 

O. Wild. My ſon Jack. 

Sir Ja. Is he marry'd? 2 

O. Wild. Is he marry'd! why you know he is. 

Sir Ja. Not I, upon my honour. 

O. Wild. Nay, that is going a little too far : 
but, to remove all your ſcruples at once, he has 
own'd it himſelf. 

Sir Ja. He has. 

O. Wild. Ay, ay, to me. Every circum- 
ſtance : Going to your new purchaſe at Abing- 
ton meeting Lydia Sybthorpe at an aſſembly 
their private interviews ſurpriz'd by the father 
—piſtol—poker—and marriage; in ſhort, every 
particular. 


Sir Ja. And this account you had from your 
{on ? | 


O. Wild. From Jack; not two hours ago. 

Sir Ja. I with you joy, Sir. 

O. Wild. Not much of that, I believe. 

Sir Ja. Why, Sir, does the marriage diſpleaſe 

ou ? 
g O. Wild. Doubtleſs. 

Sir Ja. Thenl fancy you may make your- 
ſelf eaſy. 

O. Wild. Why ſo? | 

Sir Ja. You have got, Sir, the moſt prudent 
daughter-in-law in the Britiſh dominions. 

O. Wild. I am happy to hear it. 
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Sir Ja. For though ſhe mayn't have brought 

ou much, I'm ſure ſhe'll] not coſt you a farthing, | 

O. Wild. Ay; exactly Jack's account. 

Sir Ja. She'll be eaſily jointur'd. 

O. Wild. Juſtice ſhall be done her. 

Sir Ja. No proviſion neceſſary for younger 
children. 

O. Wild. No Sir! why not ?—I can tell you, 
if ſhe anſwers your account, not the daughter 
of a duke. 

Sir Fa Ha, ha, ha, ha! 

O. Wild. You are merry, Sir, 

Sir Ja. What an unaccountable fellow 

O. Wild. Sir! 


Sir Ja. I beg your pardon, Sir. But with 
regard to this marriage— 

O, Wild. Well, Sir. 

Sir Ja. I take the whole hiſtory to be neither 
more nor leſs than an abſolute fable. 

O. Wild, How, Sir! 

Sir Ja. Even ſo. 

O. Wild. Why, Sir, do you think my ſon 
would dare to impoſe upon me ? 

Sir 7a. Sir, he would dare to impoſe upon 
any body. Don't I know him? 

0. Wild. What do you know? 

Sir 7a, I know, Sir, that this narratives gain 
him more applauſe than credit ; and that, whe- 
ther from conſtitution or habir, there is no be- 
lieving a ſyllable he ſays. 

O. Wild. Oh, mighty well, Sir !—He wants 
to turn the tables upon Jack. —But it won't do; 


you are foreſtall'd; your novels won't paſs upon 
me. 


Sir Ja. Sir! 
O. Wild. Nor is the character of my fon to be 
blaſted by the breath of a bouncer. 


Sis 
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Sir Ja. What is this? 

O. Wild. No, no, Mr. Mandeville, it won't 
do; you are as well known here as in your own 
county of Hereford. 

Sir Ja. Mr. Wilding, but that I am ſure this 
extravagant behaviour owes its riſe to ſome im- 
pudent impoſitions of your ſon, your age would 
ſcarce prove your protection. 

O. Wild. Nor, Sir, but that T know my boy 
equal to the defence of his own honour, ſhould 
he want a protector in this arm, wither'd and 
impotent as you may think it. 


Enter Miſs GRANTAM. 


M. Gr. Bleſs me, Gentlemen, what is the 
meaning of this ? 

Sir Ja. No more at preſent, Sir: I have an- 
other demand upon your ſon; we'll ſettle the 
whole together. 

O. Vild. I am ſure he will do you juſtice, 

M. Gr. How, Sir James Elliot, ] flatter'd 
myſelf that you had finiſh'd your viſits here, Sir. 
Muſt I be the eternal object of your outrage ? 
not only inſulted in my own perſon, but in thar 
of my friends! Pray, Sir, what right 

O. Wild, Madam, I aſk your pardon; a diſ- 
agreeable occaſion brought me here: J come, 
Madam, to renounce all hopes of being nearer 


ally'd to you, my ſon unfortunately being mar- 
ry'd already. 


M. Gr. Marry'd ! 

Sir Ja. Yes, Madam, to a lady in the clouds; 
and becauſe I have refus'd to acknowledge her 
family, this old gentleman has behav*d in a 
manner very inconſiſtent with his uſual po- 
liteneſs. | 


O. Wild. 
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O. Wild. Sir, I thought this affair was to be 
reſerv*d for another occaſion , but you, it ſeems— 

M. Gr. Oh, is that the buſineſs? —Why, I 
begin to be afraid that we are here a little in the 
wrong, Mr. Wilding. 

O. Wild. Madam! 

M. Gr. Your ſon has juſt confirm'd Sir James 


Elliot's opinion, at a conference under Miſs 
Godfrey's window. 


O. Wild. Is it poſſible? 

M. Gr. Moſt true; and aſſign'd two molt 
whimſical motives for the unaccountable tale. 

O. Wild. What can they be? 

M. Gr. An averſion for me, whom he has 
ſeen but once, and an affection for Miſs God- 
frey, whom I am almoſt ſure he never ſaw in 
his life. 

O. Wild. You amaze me. 

M. Gr. Indeed, Mr. Wilding, your ſon is a 
moſt extraordinary youth; he has finely perplex'd 
us all. I think, Sir James, you have a ſmall ob- 
ligation to him. 

Sir Ja. Which I ſhall take care to acknow- 
ledge the firſt opportunity. 

O. Wild. You have my conſent. An aban- 
don'd profligate ! was his father a proper ſubject 
for his But I diſcard him. x 

M. Gr. Nay, now, Gentlemen, you are rather 
too warm: 1 can't think Mr. Wilding bad-hearted 
at the bottom. This is a levity 

O. Wild. How, Madam | a levity ! 

M. Gr. Take my word for it, no more; en- 
flam'd into habit by the approbation of his juve- 
nile friends. Will you ſubmit his puniſhment 
to me? I think I have the means in my hands, 
both to ſatisfy your reſentments, and accompliſh 
his cure into the bargain. _ 
dir 
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Sir Ja. I have no quarrel to him, but for the 
ill offices he has done me with you. 

M. Gr. D'ye hear, Mr. Wilding ? I am afraid 
my union with Sir James muft cement the ge- 
neral peace. 


O. Wild. Madam, I ſubmit to any — 


* 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Serv. Mr Wilding to wait upon you, Madam. 
[ Exit. 
M. Gr. He is punctual, I find. Come, good 
folks, you all act under my direction. You, 
Sir, will get from your ſon, by what means you 
think fir, the real truth of the Abington buſt» 
neſs. You muſt likewiſe ſeemingly conſent to 
his marriage with Miſs Godfrey, who I ſhrewdly 
ſuſpe& he has by ſome odd accident miſtaken 
for me: The lady herſelf ſhall appear at your 
call. Come, Sir James, you will withdraw, I 
intend to produce another performer, who will 
want a little inſtruction, Kitty. 


Enter KITTY. 


Let John ſhew Mr. Wilding in to his father; 
then come to my dreſſing- room: I have a ſhorc 
icene to give you in ſtudy. LExit Kitty. ] The 


girl is lively, and, I warrant, will do her cha- 


. racter juſtice, Come, Sir James. Nay, no ce- 

remony z we muſt be as buſy as bees. [ Exeunt. 
O. Wild. This ſtrange boy But I muſt com- 

mand my temper, | 


Y. Wild. | ſpeaking as be enters.) People to 


ſpeak with me! See what they want, Papillion, 
— My father here! that's unlucky enough. 
O. Wild. 


— 


— — — — — — 
— - > 2 me * - - - — wad y „ * a - 
IIS jo _ Bo 3 __ . 
8 2 8 = 
= - — * 
o «7 AY Y « 


CY 


— 
— 


— 


— — — -- - — * — . _ - = - — — 
2 9  —  —_———_— — 


— wo —— = —— 
ISS oe WR 


_—_ — 


56 on 


O. Wild. Ha, Jack! what brings you hete? 
Z. Wild. Why, Sir, I thought it my duty to 

wait upon Miſs Grantam, in order to make her 

ſome apology for the late unfortunate —— 

O. Wild. Well now, that is prudently as well 
as politely done, 5 

Z. Wild. I am happy to meet, Sir, with your 
approbation. 

O. Wild. 1 have been thinking, Jack, about 
my daughter-in-law : as the affair is public, it 
is not decent to let her continue longer at her 
father's... | | 

Y. Wild. Sir! 

O. Wild. Would it not be right to ſend for 
her home ? 

Z. #/ild. Doubtleſs, Sir. | 

O. Wild. I think ſo. Why then to-morrow 
my chariot ſhall fetch her. 

Z. Wild. The devil it ſhall! {[Afde.} Not 
quite ſo ſoon, if you pleaſe, Sir. W 

O. Wild. No! why not? 

Z. Wild. The journey may be dangerous in 
her preſent condition. 

O. Wild. What's the matter with her? 

Z. Wild. She is big with child, Sir. | 

O. Wild. An audacious — Big with child! 
that is fortunate. But however, an ealy car- 
riage, and ſhort ſtages, can't hurt her. 

Z. Wild. Pardon me, Sir, I dare not truſt 
her : ſhe is ſix months gone. | 

O. Wild. Nay, then there may be danger 
indeed. But ſhould not I write to her father, 
Juſt to let him know that you have diſcovered 
the ſecret ? 

Y. Wild. By all means, Sir: it will make 
him extremely happy. 


i 
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O. Wild. Why then I will inſtantly about it. 
Pray, how do you direct to him? 

Z. Wild. Abington, Berkſhire, 

O. Wild. True ; but his addreſs ? 

Y. Wild. You need not trouble yourſelf, Sir : 

I ſhall write by this poſt to my wife, and will 
ſend your letter inclos'd. 

O. Wild. Ay, ay, that will do. [Going.] 

T. Wild. So, I have parry'd that thruſt. 

O0. Wild. Tho', upon ſecond thoughts, Jack, 
that will rather look too familiar for an intro- 
ductory letter. 

2. Wild. Sir! 
O. Wild. And theſe country-gentlemen are ſo 
full of punctilios No, I'll fend him a letter 
apart; ſo give me his direction. 
1 Z. Vid. You have it, Sir. 
O. Wild Ay, but his name: I have been ſo 
hurry'd that I have entirely forgot it. 

Z. Wild. I am ſure ſo have I. [ Afde.] His 
name — his name, Sir— Hopkins. 

O. Wild. Hopkins 

Z. Wild. Yes, Sir. 

O. Wild. That is not the ſame name that you 
gave me before. that, If I recollect, was either 
Sypthorpe or Sybrhorpe. . 

Z. Wild. You are right, Sir; that is his pa- 
ternal appellation ; but the name of Hopkins 
he took for an eſtate of his mother's : ſo he is 
indiſcriminately called Hopkins or Sybthorpe ; 
and now l recollect I have his letter in my poc- 
ket—he ſigns himſelf Sybthorpe Hopkins, 1 

O. Wild. There is no end of this: I muſt "Ii 
ſtop him at once. Harkye, Sir, I think you Mt 
are call'd my ſon. 

2. Wild. | hope, Sir, you have no reaſon to 
doubt it. | 
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O0. Wild. And look upon yourſelf asa gentleman? 

Z. Wild. In having the honour of deſcending; 
from you. HE, 

O. Wild. And that you think a ſufficient 
pretenſion ? ; | 
2. Wild. Sir—pray, Sir —— | 

O. Wild. And by what means do you imagine 
your anceſtors obtain'd that diſtinguiſhing title? 
By their pre-eminence in virtue, 1 ſuppole ? 

Y. Wild. Doubtleſs. Sir. | 

O. Wild. And has it never occurr'd to you, 
that what was gain'd by honour might be loſt 
by infamy? | : 

Z. Wild. Perfectly, Sir. 

O. Vild. Are you to learn what redreſs even 
the imputation of a lye demands, and that no- 
thing leſs than the life of the adverſary can ex- 
tinguiſh the affront ? FOO: 2 2 ee 

Y. Wild. Doubtleſs, Sir. a 

O. Wild. Then how dare you call yourſelf a 
gentleman ? you, whoſe whole life has been 
one continued ſcene of fraud and falſity! And 
would nothing content you but making me a 
partner in your infamy ? not ſatisfied with vio- 
lating that great band of ſociety, mutual con- 
fidence, the moſt ſacred rights of nature mult be. 
invaded, and your father made the innocentinitru- 
ment to circulate your abominable impoſitions ! 

. Wild. But, Sir! 

O. Wild. Within this hour my life was near ſa- 
crific'd in defence of your fame: But perhaps that 


was your intention, and the ſtory of your marriage 


merely calculated to ſend me out of the world, 
as a grateful return for my bringing you into it. 
Y. Wild. For Heaven's ſake, Sir! 
O. Wild. What other motive? 
Z. Wild, Hear me, I intreat you, Sir. 
| O. Wild. 
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O. Wild. To be again impos'd on! no, Jack; 
my eyes are open'd at laſt, | 
2 d. By all that's ſacred, Sir 

O Hild. Jam now deaf to your deluſions. 

Z. Wild. But hear me, Sir. I own the Abing⸗ 
ton buſineſs , _ 
O. Wild. An abſolute fiction? 

Y. Wild. I do. | 

O. Wild. And how dare you—— 

Z. Wild. I crave but a moment's audience. 

O. Wild. Go on. 


2. Wild, Previous to the communication of 


your intention for me, I accidentally met with 
a lady whoſe charms—— | 2 

O. Wild. So! what, here's another marriage 
trumped out : but, that is a ſtale device. And 
pray, Sir, what place does this lady inhabit ? 
Come, come, go on; you have a fertile inven- 
tion, and this is a fine opportunity. Well, Sir, 
and this charming lady, reſiding, I ſuppoſe; in 
Nubibus 

Z. Vild. No, Sir; in London. 

O. Wild. Indeed! 5 

T. Wild. Nay more, and at this inſtant in 
this houſe, $a 
O. Wild. And her name 

Ü : 

O. Wild, The friend of Miſs Grantam ? 
Z. Wild, The very ſame, Sir. 

O. Wild. Have you ſpoke to her? | 
. Wild. Parted from her not ten minutes 
ago; nay, am here by her appointment. | 

O. Wild. Has ſhe favour'd your addreſs? _ 

Z. Wild, Time, Sir, and your approbation 
will, I hope. „ ' 

O. Wild. Lookye, Sir; as there is ſome little 


probability in this ſtory, 1 ſhall think it worth 


] 2 farther 
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farther <tiquiry. To be plain with you, I know 
Miſs Godfrey; am intimate with her family; 
and though you deferve but little from me, I 
will endeavour to aid your intention. But if, in 
the progreſs of this affair, you practice any of 
your uſual arts; if I diſcover the leaſt falſnood, the 
leaſt duplicity, remember you have loſt a father. 

Z. Wild I ſhall ſubmit without a murmer. 

[Exit Old Wilding. 
Enter PAPILL1ON. - 

Y. Wild. Well, Papillion. 

Pap. Sir, here has been the devil to pay within. 

Z. Mild. What's the matter? 

Pap. A whole legion of cooks, confectioners, 
muſicians, waiters, and watermen. 

. Wild. What do they want ? 

Pap. You, Sir. 

Z. Wild. Me 

Pap. Les, Sir; they have brought in their bills. 

Z. Wild. Bills! for what? 

Pap. For the entertainment you gave laſt 
night upon the water. 

Z. Wild. That I gave! 

Pap. Yes, Sir; you remember the bill of 
fare: I am ſure the very mention of it makes 
my mouth water. 

Y. Wild. Prithee, are you mad ? There muſt 
be ſome miſtake; you know that I— — 

Pap. They have been vaſtly puzzled to find 
out your lodgings ; but Mr. Robinſon meeting 
by accident with Sir James Elliot, he was kind 
enough to tell him where you liv'd. Here are 
the bills: Almack's, twelve dozen of claret, ditto 
Champagne, Frontiniac, ſweetmeats, pine-apples: 
the whole amount is 3721. 9s. beſides muſic 
and fireworks, 
| Y. Wild. 


Rr Gr 
Z. Vid. Come, Sir, this is no time for trifling. 
Pap. Nay, Sir, they ſay they have gone full 
as low as they can afford; and they were in 
, from the great ſatisfaction you expreſs' d 
to Sir James Elliot, that you would throw them 
in an additional compliment. 
7. Wild. Harkye, Mr. Papillion, if you don't 
ceaſe your impertinence, I ſhall pay you a com- 
pliment that you would gladly excuſe. 


Pap. Upon my faith, I relate but the mere 


matter of fact. You know, Sir, I am but bad at 
invention; tho? this incident I can't help think- 
ing is the natural fruit of your happy one. 

Z. Wild. But are you ſerious ? is this poſſible ? 

Pap. Moſt certain. It was with difficulty I 
reſtrain'd their impatience; but however I have 
diſpatch'd them to your lodgings, with a promiſe 
that you ſhall immediately meet them. 

2. Wild. Oh, there we ſhall ſoon rid our hands 
of the troop. —Now, Papillion, I have news for 
you. My father has got to the bottom of the 
whole Abington buſineſs, 

Pap. The deuce | 

Z. Wild. We parted this moment Such aſcene! 

Pap. And what was the iſſue? 

Y. Wild. Happy beyond my hopes. Not only 
an act of oblivion, but a promiſe to plead my 
cauſe with the fair. 

Pap. With Miſs Godfrey ? 

Z. Wild. Who elſe? —He is now with her in 
another room. 

Pap. And there is no—you underſtand me— 
in all this? 

Y. Wild. No, no; that is all over now—my 
reformation is fix'd. 

Pap. As a weather- cock. 

Y. Wild, Here comes my father. 
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Enter Oro WiLvding. 


O. Wild. Well, Sir, I find in this laſt article 
you have condeſcended to tell me the truth : the 
young lady 1s not. averſe to your union ; but in 
order to fix ſo mutable a mind, I have drawn up 
a flight contract which you are both to ſig. 

Z. Wild. With tranſport. 

O. Wild. I will introduce Miſs Godfrey. [ Exit. 

Y. Wild. Did not I tell you, Papillion ? 

Pap. This is amazing, indeed. 


Z. Wild. Am not I a happy fortunate? But 
they come. 


Enter OrD Wilpinc, and Miſs Gopraxy. 


O. Wild. If, Madam, he has not the higheſt 
ſenſe of the great honour you do him, 1 ſhall 
ceaſe to regard him, —— There, Sir, make your 
own acknowledgments to that lady, | 

Z. Wild. Sir! 2 

O. Wild. This is more than you merit; but let 
your future behaviour teſtify your gratitude. 

Z. Wild. Papillion! Madam! Sir! 

O. Wild. What, is the puppy petrified ! Why 
don't you go up to the lady ? 

Y. Wild. Up the lady! —That lady? 
O. Wild. Thatlady !—To be ſure. What other 
lady ?—To Miſs Godfrey! 

Z. Wild. That lady Miſs Godfrey 

O, Wild. What is all this? —Harkye, Sir : I 
ſee what you are at: But no trifling; I'll be no 
more the dupe of your double deteſtable—Re- 
collect my laſt reſolution : this inſtant your hand 
to the contract, or tremble at the conſequence. 
2. Wild. Sir, that I hope is might not 1 
to be ſure a | 
: O. Wild. 
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O. Vild. No further evaſions! There, Sir. 
Z. Wild. Heigh ho! [| Signs it.] | 
O. Wild. Very well. Now, Madam, your 

name, if you pleaſe. 

Z. Wild. Papillion, do you know who ſhe is? 
Pap. That's queſtion, inded! Don't you, Sir? 
Z. Vild. Not I, as I hope to be ſav'd. 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Serv. A young lady begs to ſpeak with Mr, 
Wilding. 

Y. Wild. With me! | 

M. God. A young lady with Mr. Wilding! 

Serv. Seems diſtrets'd, Madam; and extremely 
preſſing for admittance. | : 

M. God. Indeed! There may be ſomething in 
this !—You muſt permit me, Sir, to pauſe a little: 
who knows but a prior claim may prevent 

O. Wild. How, Sir! who is this lady ? 

Z. Wild. It is impoſſible for me to divine, Sir. 

_ ©. Wild, You know nothing of her? 

Z. Wild. How ſhould 1? | 

O. Wild. You hear, Madam. 

M. Ged. I preſume your ſon can have no ob- 
jection to the lady's appearance. 
2. Wild. Not in the leaſt, Madam. a 

M. God. Shew her in, John. [ Exit. 

O. Wild. No, Madam, I don't think there is 
the leaſt room for ſuſpecting him; he ca'nt be 
ſo abandoned as ro——Bur ſhe is here. Upon 
my word, a ſiglhitly woman. | 


Enter Kitty, as Miſs Sybthorpe. 
Kitty. Where is he ?—Oh, let me throw my 


arms My life, my—— 


Z. Wild. Heyday! Kitty. 
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Kitty. And could you leave me? and for fo 
ſong a ſpace ? Think how the tedious time has 
lagg'd along. | | 

T. Wild. Madam! 


_ Kitty. But we are met at laſt, and now will 
rt no more. 


Z. Wild. The deuce we won't! 

Kitty. What, not one kind look, no tender 
word, to hail our ſecond meeting 

F. Wild. What the devil is all this? 

Kitiy. Are all your oaths, your proteſtations, 
come to this? have I deſerv'd d ſuch treatment? 
Quitted my father's houſe, left all my friends, 
and wander d here alone in ſearch of thee, thou 


firſt, aſt, only object of my love. 


O. Wild. To what can all this tend ? Harkye, 
Sir, unriddle this myſtery. 
Y. Wild. Davus, non Adipus fum. It is be- 
ond me, I confeſs, — 4 .— eſcap'd from 
'be keeper, I ſuppoſe. 
Kitty. Am] diſown'd then,contemn'd, flighted ? 
O. Wild. Hold; let me enquire into this mar- 
ter a little. Pray, Madam vu ſeem to be 
pretty familiar here Do ou know this gen- 
tleman ? 
Kitty. Too well. 
O. Wild. His name ? 
Kitty. Wilding. 
O. 2 So far ſhe is right. Now yours, if 
u pleaſe ? 
Kitt. Wilding. 
Omnes. - Wilding |! 
O. Wild. And how came you by that name pray? 
Kitty. Moſt lawfully, Sir: By the ſacred band, 
- the holy tie, that made us one. 
O. Wild. What, marry'd to him 
Kitty. Moſt true. 


Omnes, 


r 


Omnes. How | 

Z. Wild. Sir, may never 

O. Wild. Peace, Monſter ! One queſtion 
more: Your maiden name ? 

Kitty. Sybthorpe. 

O. 2 Lydia, from Abington in the county 
of Berks ? 

Kitty. The ſame. 

O. ill. As I ſuſpected. So then the whole 
ſtory is true, and the monſter is marry'd at laſt. 

Z. Wild. Me, Sir! By all that's 

O. Wild. Eternal dumbneſs ſeize thee, meaſure- 
leſs lyar! 

Y. Wild. If not me, hear this gentleman. — 
Marquis 

Pap. Not I; I'll be drawn into none of your 
ſcrapes: it is a pit of your own digging, and ſo 
get out as well as you can. Mean time, I'II 
ſhift for myſelf. [ Exit. 

O. Wild. What evaſion now, Monſter ? 

M. God. Deceiver |! 

O. Wild. Lyar! 

M. God. Tmpoſtor ! 

Y. Wild. Why, this is a general combination 
to diſtract me: but I will be heard. Sir, you 
are groſly impos'd upon: the low contriver of 
this woman's ſhallow artifice I ſhall ſoon find 
means 'to difcover ; and as to you, Madam, with 
whom ] have been ſuddenly ſurpriz'd into a con- 
tract, I moit ſolemnly declare this is the firſt 
time I ever fat eyes on you. 

O. Wild. Amazing confidence! Did not 1 bring 
her at your own requeſt! ? 

. Wild. No. 

M. God. Is not this your own letter: ? 

Z. Wild, No. 

Kilty. Am not I your wite ? 

1 Z. Hild. 
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Y. Wild. No. | 

O. Wild. Did not you own it to me? 

Z. Wild. Yes—that 1 1S—NO, no. 

Kitty. Hear me. 

Y. Wild. No. 

M. God. Anſwer me. 

Y. Wild. No. 

O. Wild. Have not I 

Y. Wild. No, no, no. Zounds, you are all mad, 
and if I ſtay I ſhall catch the infection. | Exit. 


Enter Sir Ja uxs ELLioT and Miſs GRanTan, 


Omnes. Ha, ha, ha 
M. Gr. Finely perform'd. 
O. Wild. You have kept your promiſe, and I 
thank you, Madam. 
M. Gr. My medicine was ſomewhat rough, 
Sir; but in deſperate caſes, you know—— . 
O. Wild, If his cure is compleated, he will 
gratefully acknowledge the cauſe; if not, the 
puniſhment. comes far ſhort of his crimes. Ir is 
needleſs to pay you any co by Eng Sir James 
with that lady you can't fail to be happy. I » 
ſhan't venture to hint a ſcheme | have greatly at 
heart, till we have undeniable proofs of the ſuc- 
ceſs of our operations. To the ladies, indeed, no 
character is ſo dangerous as that of a lyar, 
4 AP 34 
They in the faireſt fames can fix a flaw, 
And vanquiſh females whom they never ſaw. 
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EPILOGU E: 


Between Miſs GranTam and Orp WiLDinG. 
By a Man of Faſhion. 


M, Gr. OLD, Sir. 
Our plot concluded, and firi juſtice done, 
Let me be heard as counſel for your ſon, 
Acquit I can't; I mean te mitigate : 
Praſcribe all lying, what would be the fate 
Of this and every other earthly ſlate? 
Conſider, Sir, if once you cry it down, 
You'll ſhut up ev'ry coffee-houſe in town : 
The tribe of _ ticians will want food ; 
Evu'n now kalf-famiſhd—for the public good. 
All Grubſftreet murderers of men and ſenſe, 
And every office of intelligence, 
ail would be bankrupts, the whole lying race, 
And no Gazette to publiſh their diſgrace. 
O. Wild. Toa mild a ſentence! muſt the good and 
great 
Patriots be wrong'd, that bookſellers may eat? 
M. Gr. Your patience, Sir; yet hear another word. 
Turn to that hall where juſtice wields her ford : 
Think in hat narrow limits you would draw, 
By this proſcription, all the ſon. of law : 
Fer tis the fix d, determin'd rule of courts, 


Hyner will tell you, nay, ev'n Coke's Reports, 


All pleaders may, when difficulties raſe, 
To gain one truth, expend a hundred lyes. 
O. Wild. To curb this practice I am ſomewhat loath 
A lawyer has na credit but an oath, wo 
| h „Er. 
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M. Gr. Then to the fafter fax ſome- favour ſhe * 
Leave no poſſeſſion of. our moet No! 
O. Wild. Ob, fee, Ma'am, we'll that allowance 


De, 8 
$ that * Noes be hold affirmative. _ 
Provides er, that your. piſh and ſie, 
On all wecaftens, paul be deem'd a lye. 
M. G Hurd terms / | 
On this rejoinder then I ręſt my cauſe; 
Shauld all pay homage to Truth's ſacred laws, 
Let us examine what would be the caſe : 
Why, many a great man would be out of place. 
O. Wild. *Twould many a virtuous charatter reſtore. 
M. Gr. But take à character from many more. 
O. Wild. 7% on the fide of bad the ballance fall, 
Better ta frid few good, than fear for all. 
M. Gr. Strong are your reaſons; yet, ere I ſubmit, 
f meon to take the voices of the pit. 
is it your pleaſures that we make a rule, 
7 vat ev'ry har be procdatm'd @ fool, _ 
Fit fſubjetis for rur author's ridicule ? 
LS 
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